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An open coal hole in front of a big office building lay directly
Savage's path. Before he could
save himself he dove into it, a,nd disappeared like a sprite in a pantomime
from the sight of 'Tuck and the spectators..
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The Y oun.g Brokers of W a.II Street.
By A SELF=MADE 11AN.
CHAPTER I.
NIP AN:r> TUCK.

"Nip!"
·'Tuck!"
"Put it there, pard !"
"Shake, old man!"
Two uncommonly bright, good-looking, curly-headed
lads, between seventeen and eighteen years of age, each
1rth a dress-suit case in one hand, had run against one
another as they were coming out of the ferryhouse at the
foot of Cortland street.
They might have been taken :for brothers at a rough
guess, for their height, build, and general alert air was
markedly similar; but the guess would have been wrong,
for one was Nicholas Nip, who hailed from the Bronx,
where he resided in a boarding-house, while the other was
George Tuck, who lived with his parents in Harlem.
They were old friend s, and once upon a time had been
next-door neighbors, when they attended the ame grammar school and graduated together, each attaining ninetyeight per cent in his class examinations.
They entered Wall Street as messenger boys on the
same day-Nip in the employ of Billings & Co., and Tuck
with Bloodgood, Shipley & Co.
~oth at once became interested in the workings of the

market, and began to speculate in a small way at about
the same time; but, curious to relate, in all their little
dealings never were they once on the same side of the
:f'encfr--if Nip was buying a stock for a raise, Tuck was
certain to be selling short, or vice versa.
·
And now, after an experience of three years in the
Street, both, unknown to the other, had branched out as
a budding broker on his own account.
Each had left town independently on a vacation, intending on his return to surprise the other with the information that he was now his own boss.
Although the bes~ and truest of friends from a sentimental point of view, they had always been red-hot rivals
on the question as to which of them was the better man.
Both claimed the distinction, and it would have taken a
Solomon to decide the knotty question with perfect justice.
If Nip got the advantage of Tuck he did not hold it
any longer than it took George to get busy to retaliate,
and it was just the same the other way.
So it waR a constant matter of Nip and Tuck b['tween the
two in more senses than their names woul<i imply.
"Well, where have you been for a week back?" asked
Nip, curiously.
''At the doctor's," grinned Tuck.
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"At the doctor's.•" repeated Nip, with a mystified ex"No," said Nip, shaking his head solemnly; "I won't
pression. "VVhat for?"
do a thing to you."
"For a weak back." ,
"I'm certain you won't," laughed Tuck, "for I shall
"Oh, rats! That's a chestnut with whiskers on it," . keep my weathe1:..eye lifting when you're around. I give
answered Nip, with a snort of- disgust. "Give me some- you fair warning now to keep your wool in the safe, or it
thing new."
will vanish befo're you can say Jack Robinson."
"Sure," responded Tuck, taking a bright dime from
"Think so?" retorted Nip, sarcastically. "Don't you
his vest pocket and tendering it to his friend. "Here, fool yourself, George Tuck. I've cut my eye teeth."
take it."
"Glad to hear you say so. I shouldn't have thought so
from'
your face."
'
"What's this you're giving me now?" asked Nip, susthe
tnatter
with
"What's
my
face?"
piciously.
"Nothing much, only it looks easy, that's all."
"What you asked for-something new. Just from the
"This is a nice way to treat an old friend, isn't it?"
mint."

I
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"Think you're smart, don't you?" sniffed Nip, putting asked Nip.
"Come in here and have a cream soda. That'll be treatthe dime in his pocket. "Well, I'm ten ce'i:its ahead, all
ing
you better."
right."
Tuck led the way. into a big Broadway drugstore.
i,'Which i;:ho,vs you're a sens-ible chap," chuckled Tuck.
"I had a fine time while I was away,'' grinned Nip, as
'·So Billings gave you a week off, did he?"
they slowly drank their sodas.
' "No."
"So did I-£.ne as silk."
"You don't mean to say you've been out of town on busi"I met one of the nicest girls that ever wore hoe
ness, do you?" said 'ruck, opening his eyes.
leather."
"No."
"She isn't any nicer than the one I met where ·1 was."
"Then explain yourself."
"How do you know she isn't?"
"I gave Billings & Co. the shake."
." I'm judging from the girl I made myself solid with."
"No!" exclaimed Tuck, in surprise.
"Well, this girl 0£ mine has money,'' said Nip, with a
. "Fact," replied Nip, with a smile 0£ triumph. "I betriumphant grin.
gin business on my own hook to-morrow."
"So has the one I met," replied Dick, maliciously.
"You-don't-say!" whistled Tuck, looking at his com"I mean a great deal of money-she's an heiress."
panion with a serio-comic grin. "So do I."
"Same thing with my charmer."
"What?" exclaimed Nip, taken all aback. "You?"
Nip looked hard at his friend to see if he was joking,
"Precisely. I've sacked ::Bloodgood, Shipley & Co., and
but Tuck was as solemn as an owl.
I open an office at the New Era building, on Wall Street,
. "Well, I'll bet my young lady is smarter ~an yours,
to-morrow."
anyway," snorted Nip.
"Where?" gasped Nip, almost dropping his suit case.
"How much will you bet?" asked Tuck, yanking 011t a
"New Era building,'' repeated Tuck.
roll.
"Why, I've taken an office in that ~uilding, too. "
"How are we going to rirove the question?" said Nip,
"You don't say! It doesn't seem possible for us to shake
pulling out his wad.
one another, does it? I'm on the third floor."
"You might mention some bright thing she said or did,
"So'm I!"
and if it beats anything I can offer on my daisy's account
"Third floor back."
I'll haul in my horns."
" Same here."
"I'll go you," replied Nip, briskly. "The day before
"My office is No. 34."
she left--"
"Mine is 33; that's next to yours. Gee whizz ! Who'd
"Oh, she left before you did, eh?" interrupted Tuck.
have thought it!"
"Yes; she was there before I arrived, and left on
"Look here, Nip; you never let on yon were going into Wednesday night-I did pretty well for four days of her
business for yourself," said Tuck, with an injured air.
society."
"And you never told me you meant to branch out for
"We're even up, then," answered Tuck. "My young
yourself," retorted Nip.
lady arrived Thursday morning, and I left her at the ho"Oh, I intended to surprise you, old chap," grinned tel when I came away this morning. Go on with your
Tuck.
yarn."
"Well, you have, all right."
"The clay before she left," went on Nip, "an English
"And you've surprised me, too. So we're business rivals dude stopping at the hotel butted in on us, and was soon
at last, eh?"
bmgging about himself and family. Finally he remarked
that he only associated· with his equals, and what do you
"But we're not less friends, are we, Tuck?"
"Sure not. And you won't have a pair of specially sharp suppose she said to him?"
"How should I know ?"
shears in your desk waiting for a chance to slip my wool,
"She said: 'Indeed, Mr. Foxglove, you should aim
will you, Nip?" asked Tuck,. with a wink.

!NIP

~U

TUO:K.

~her than thaV Bright, wasn't it?'? said Nip, rub'Qing
hii hands.
"Pretty good, lmt nzy girl could beat that with her eyes
shut."
"Well, show up," snorted Nip.
"This morning one of the boarders at our table remarked: 'I wonder why the Japanese soldiers carry a sewing outfit in their campaign kit?' and looked. at my young
.lady. 'I should judge they use it to hem in the enemy
with/ she answered sweetly. How's that?"
Nip looke_d as if he was going to have a fit.
"Say, George, what's your young lady's name?"
"Ob, she's got a lovely name. It's IJaura."
"Laura? Laura what?"
"No( Laura What, but Laura Joyce."
"Sufi'erinji jewsharps !" gasped Nip, staring at his
friend. "Is -she a blonde?"
"Sure she is. How did you guess it?"
','And she has a maiden aunt for a chaperon?"
"Why, how did you know that?"
"Don't say a word," said Nip, in a hollow voice. "We
have both been mashing the same girl."
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it was fitted up in a. somewhat similar style, except that
a rug took the place of the carpet; the pictures were water
colors inste!ld of steel engravings, and there w~~ a +evolv·
i,ug bookcase be11ide the desk.
By this time the pa.inter had finished the capital "S"
and begun a small "t" under the tenant's name, which
led Green to remark :
"Another stock broker. Newcomers to the Street, I apprehend. We must make their acquaintance, Brown. Per·
haps we can give them a few wrinkles in the business, and
incidentally coax some of their dollars in our direction,"
with an intelligent grin, which his companion evidently
appreciated.
"Not a bad idea, Green. I've got a few thousand ::ihares
of a stock I'd like to get off my hands. None of the boys
seem to want it, so perhaps I can induce Nip--"
" Or Tuck."
"Precisely-to take the stuff."
The brokers laughed and then walked away to attend to
their own business.
Hardly had they disappeared down a side corridor before the elevator dumped a young fellow, as chipper as a
two-year old colt, out on the third-floor landing.
CHAPTER II.
It was Nicholas Nip, and he started down the corridor
NIP AND TUCK TAKE POSSESSION OF TREIE OFFICES.
as if he had springs in his soles.
On the following morning i;iome of the tenants on the
He stopped in front of 33 and regarded the sign on the
third floor of the New Era building, Wall Street, noticed door with great satisfaction.
an unwonted activity at the rear of the main corridor.
,'· Then, as his attention was naturally attracted to 34 by
"$omebody is moving in," said Broker Green to Broker
the presence of the painter, he frowned disapprovingly at
Brown, as they met half way down the corridor and were
the sight of the name of his particular friend and rival.
obliged to step aside to allow a couple of men bearing a
"Seems to me Tuck imitates everything I do. I wonder
new roll-top desk to pass them.
how he tumbled to the fact that I was going into busi"Evidently," answered Brown. "I wemder who it is?"
ness on my own hook? He must have done so, else how
"I couldn't tell you. Let's go back and see."
comes it that he hires an office for himself in this buildThe other broker was easily persuaded to accompany the
ing, and right alongside mine._ I wouldn't. be surprised
speaker, as he was just as curious as Green to learn who
if he was to bore a gimlet hole through the wall to see
his new neighbor was.
if he couldn't worm out some of my secrets. Tuck is a
'rhe doors of both Nos. 33 and 34 were ajar.
mighty good fellow socially, but when it. comes to busiGlancing into 33, the brokers saw only a small hall room
ness--"
with one window.
"Hello, Nip!" exclaimed a cheerful voice at his elbow,
It looked out on the open space, or well, in the center
and
the young broker whirled around to fincl himself face
of the building, provided to admit light and air to the
to face with Tuck. "Admiring my sign, eh?"
inside offices.
"Not by a jugful!" growled Nip, with a frown. "I was
A man was tacking down a red carpet of a neat pattern.
admiring
my own."
A desk was in position, three chairs were huddled to"I
don't
see much to admire about it," ret.ortcd T'uck,
gether in one corner, and three or four steel engravings
"Nip is a rather insignificant name when you
with
a
grin.
were suspended against the wall.
come
to
think
of it displayed in gilt letters on a,n office
A painter had just finished lettering the frosted glass
door."
in the upper part of the door with the legend:
"Is that so?" snorted Nip. "l s'pose you think Tuck
"Nicholas Nip, Stock Broker."
is
ever
so much better, don't you?"
"Nicholas Nip!" exclaimed Broker Green; "never heard
"'1 0 be perfectly frank wi th you, old fellow, and withof him. Rave you?"
out the least desire to hurt your feelings, I am compelled
The other broker shook his head and remarked:
"There seems to be two of them," and pointed at 34, to say I do," chuckled Tuck.
where a painter was just completing the "k" in
"I'll bet Nip, signed to a check, will commana more
"George Tuck."
respect and attention than Tuck any day."
"Namft the amount, and I'll sign you," epoke up Tuck
Bolh of the ocokers then looked into room 34 as the men
·
came out who had just left the desk, and they saw that briskly, flashing out his wad.
1
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"Ho! This is one of your tricks to find out how much
capital I have. Well, it won't work."
"Your capital won't? Well, I don't imagine it will till
after you've taken a lesson or two from me. Now, my
capital is already at work. I bought one thousand shares
of--"
"Yes," cried Nip, becoming suddenly interested.
"A certain stock on a first-claBs tip I got. I'm in for
a rise."
"What did you say the name of the stock wa ?" a1>ked
Kip, innocently.
"If I were to tell you. You woulrl know as much as T do
about it, wouldn't you?"
·'Oh!'; said ).lip, much disappointed at his failure to
catch 'r11ck off his guard. "H I had a sure tip on a stock
I wouldn't think anything of sharing it with an old chum
like you, George."
"Sure thing." returned Tuck, sarcastically. "You could
not get into my office quick enough to divide it up. Say,
\ ip, do I look like an easy proposition?"
''Tuck." !'aid ::\l"ip. solemnly, "once upon a time we swore
t hnt our friendship would be as firm and lasting as that
of Pylaf!es and Ore, tes.''
"Or Damon and Pythias. Cert! If anybody but George
Tuck attempts to do you up, let me know, and I'll be
down on him like a thousand of brick."
With these words Tuck marched into his own office to
"eo how far advanced the furnishing of it was.
Apparently everything was satisfactory.
f{e unlocked the desk, opened several small packages
of account-book , stationery and printed blank , and proc·r0ded to put things in shape for a possible customer.
.\.nd Nip was going through the same sort of a performnnee in his office.
"All I need now is a safe and an office boy," mused
Tnck," and similar thoughts were at the same time coursing through Nip's mind.
'.Puck made a memorandum of the fact that he had
IJought that morning one thousand shares of P. D. & Q.
at -±0.

TUCK.

Before noon several brokers who had office in the buililing, and who had got wind of the new arrivals, stepped
into the little hall rooms on the third floor back on one
excuse or another, and made the acquaintance of Nip and
Tuck.
'l'hey were much surprised to .fiml that the new tenants
were mere boys, and they mentally wondered how the young
ohav0rs, as they termed them, expected to do any busine i::
in Wall Street.
One of the callers, named J aru Redstone, had done considerable business with Billings & Co., and therefore recognized ~ip as a former clerk of that firm.
He mentioned the fact.
"Yes," nodded the boy. politely. "I was employed with
Billing for a matter of three years. I began as messenger, and had worked my way up to a confidential po ition
when it occurred to me to branch out for myself-so hen•
I am."
"But you look very young for a full-flcc1gec1 broker.''
"I'm not so young but what I know how to use a wool
clipper," retorted Nip. who rather resented allusions to
his age.
The broker laughed heartily at this, and . then r emarked:
"I see you have a next-door neighbor who is also ne"·
to the business. Know him?"
"You mean George Tuck?"
The vi. itor nodded, and then sai d., with a palpable sneer:
"If there are any more of ~rou coming into the Street
it wouldn't be a bad id ea for the Exchange to start a
kindergarten to teach amateur brokers the business."
"Think so?" asked Nip, nettled at th e broker 's rude rc•mark. "Well, let me give you a bit of advice, Mr. Redstone. and that is, don't make any more cracks like that
in the future when you happen to drop iJi to see either
me or Mr. Tuck. It is not precisely what I would call
gentlemanly on your part, ancl we might happen to resent
it in n. way you wouldn't approve of. Good-day," and Nip
turned to his desk.
"Touchy, are ·Y;ou ?" snorted the broker, who was a big,
a
is
who
Astorbilt,
saw
I
because
"I collared the stock
red-faced man of the belligerent type. "You'll soon have
uirector of the P. D. &. Q., go into Broodgood's and stay that taken out of you <lown here, let me ten you. It is
awhile. Then I followed Bloodgood to the Exchange and my opinion that neither one of you innocents will laRt
saw him start in to buy P. D. & Q. right and left. I've long enough in this building for the janitor to get acworked long enongh for Bloodgood to understand some of quainted with your names."
his tactics. That stock is going up, as sure as my name
Nip paid no attention to the man's bluster, and the
is Tuck. I never knew Astorbilt to call on my old boss broker left the office in a huff, fully determined he woul<l.n·t
but something was doing in his Western road."
clo a thing to the boy i.£ he got a chan ce.
To buy one thousand shares al ·10, on a ten per cent
margin at his bank, Tuck had to put up $4,000 cash and
CHAPTER III.
his ability to clo this showed that George Tuck, while a
messenger, had been succc. sful in accumulating a small SITO\\'S now NIP GOT ITlS FIRS'l' ORDER AND WIIY T1 CK
SHADOWED [l HI.
bank account through his little plunges on the market.
Singular to relai.e, Nip was ~tarting into business with
Many of the meRsengers anc1 yom1ger clerks employed
exactly-the same bank account.
in the neighboring brokers' offices on the third floor of the
Which of the two bright young fellows would come out N cw Era building thought the two boy broker , as they
nhead i~ the long run was a question time alQne could were called, fair marks for their sarcasm.
:in·nl'er.
Augustus Totten, a junior clerk in Redstone's officC'.

'.NIP

A.ND

who knew Nip when he was a messenger for Billings &
Co., thought it would be fine fun to guy Nicholas.
So three days after the new brokers had opened up shop
Totten, followed by a couple of his cronies, employed by
Green and Brown, respectively, taking advantage of the
absence of their bosses, knocked at Nip's door, and in answer to "Come in!" walked olcmnly into Nicholas' sheepshearing den.
"You're J\Ir . .l ip, aren"t you?" a8ked Totten, with a
sly grin that at once put the yomig broker on his guard.
"''Yes, that'~ my name. What can I do for you?"
"You're a Rlock broker. T brl ir\'<' ~,, wrnt on 'T'ottcn. with
n slight sneer.
"I guess that's the way my :-;ign · rP;Hl;;." l'l'plie<l ~ip,
wondering what was coming.
"Well," continued Totten, "aR we noti<:cd you were just
~tarting in business, we thought wr'd drop in nrnl giYe you
an order apiece to kind of encourage you."
Xip now tumbled to the racket.
They intended to ,ask him to purchase some kind of fictitious stock for them, and then give him the grand laugh.
"Heally, it's very kind of you to think of me in this
way," he i::aicl, with a glnnce which took in the grinning
trio; "but the fact is, J don't clo business with office boys."
"\Yhat ! " gasped 'J'otten, falling back a foot or two,
1rhilc the others began to look exceedingly foolish, not to
Ray indignant.
"I don't receive orderR to buy or sell from bo:'s, office
boys in pnrticular. You might call on :Mr. Tuck. next
door; perlrnpfl he will oblige you."
"Who are you calling an offic:c' boy?" snorted Augustus
'I'otten, swelling up with rightrous indignation.
"\\"hy, you're Mr. Redstone's office boy, aren't you?''
"No, I'm not l\fr. Reel stone's office boy. I'm J\Ir. Redf;tonc't1 margin clerk, if any one should happen to ask you,"
~narled Augustus, now as mad as a hornet.
"Well, don't get mad about it," chuckled Nip, sat'isfi~cl that he had turned the tables on i.hem. "You had
better scamper back to :vour offices before your bosses get
rm to your being away from your posts without leave."
"I'Yo a great mind to bust you in the snoot for your
impcrtincnc·e," bellowed Totten.
"I wouldn't try it, Augustus, ir I were you. You might
get hurt, and }hen Redstone would fire you like a shot."
Totten took a step forward with a threatening gesture,
but Nip never moved a hair.
The young broker's nerve and coolness overawed Tot en,
nnd he thought better of his half formed intention.
"You just wait, that's all," he said, moving toward the
door, through which his associates had already passed, glad
to escape further humiliation. "We'll fix you for this."
Then he shook his fist at Nicholas and slammed the
door after him, while Nip sat back in hi~ chair and indulged in a quiet laugh at the expense of his visitors.
While the grin was yet on his face there came a knock
on the door, and before he could answer the knob was
turned, and Mr. Billings, his late boss, walked in.
"Hello, Nip!" BillingR exclaimecl, a~ he ll'alked over

TUCK.
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and shook hands with his former employe. "You've quite
a neat little office here."
"I think so, sir. I'm very glad t0 see you. Won't you
sit down?"
Mr. Bi.llings deposited his two hundred pounds of avoirdupois in a conyenient chair.
"Done any business yet?" asked hi8 visitor.
"No, sir. Perhnps you could driYc a lamb or two my
way. I've a fi,ne sharp pair of shears in my desk waiting
for use."
"Have you?" laughed the big broker. "I guess I'd better have stayed away."
"Why so, sir?"
"Because I came here to give you a little order as an
encouragement. But since you've mentioned your shears
it's kind of frightened me," and the broker smiled goodnaturedly.
"I guess my shears wouldn't hurt an experienced sheep
like yourself," grinned Nip. "But, sir, joking aside, I
shall be very glad to execute any little commission you
may see fit to entrust to me."
"All right, Nip. I want to buy as much C. 0. D. stock
as I can get hold of, and as I don't want to be identified
iu the transaction, I thought of you among others, who
might be able to assist me."
' "T unf!erstand, sir."
"Go out on the curb and gather in~ as near 65 as you
can !!Ct it, all the C. 0. D. offered.''
"I'll do it, sir," replied Nip. reaching for his hat, which
lay on the top of his desk.
"The stock will be paid fo.r on delivery at the Treadwell Bank-understand?"
"Ye , sir."
"Very well. Now let me see how much you can get
of the stock, and whether you will succeed in doing as
well for me as the other two brokers to whom I have given
a similar commission."
Thus speaking, Mr. Billings rose to his feet.
"Just wait a moment or two till I get out of the building," said the big broker, as he shook hands with the boy
at pru.-ting.
Tuck was just unlocking the door of his office when Billings came out of Nip's sanctum.
He recognized the big broker as Nip's late boss, and '
he wondered if Billings had come around to give Nip a
lift in a business way.
'
"It's just possible such is the fact," he mused, as he let
himself inside.
Tuck rushed to his own door and looked out just in time
to see Nip vanishing in the direction of the elevator.
"He's in ·a gTeat hurry, 'an right," thought Tuck. "I
wonder what's in the wind ? Going to execute an order
for his late respected boss, I'll bet. Well, as business does
not seem to be flowing my way in overwhelming quantity,
I'll follow Nip and see if I can get on to what he's after.
It may be a tip for me, and nothing would suit me better
than to make a raise out of Nicholas."
Tie clrncklccl ~oftly to himself as he relocked the door

--
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and iihted down the cQrridor just in time to see Nip can gobble. And it's eq11ally cl~r he's acting fgr Billi~s
& Oo. Now, Billi11gs & Co. 11re brokers for Hoffman
catch the elevator down.
.A second elevator came shooting down a moment later Howes, who is president of the 0. O. D. I read in the
Sun a week ago that the road had been ma.nellvering i;ome
and he boarded it as quick as wink.
When Tuck reached the street entrance of the oftice time to get hold of the X. Y. & ;?;. line, which would give
building he saw Nip steering for Broad street as fast as he them a direct connection with this city. It looks as if
could go.
the consolidation was about to materialize. I'll just keep
Tuck shadowed his friend up to the busy and noisy group my eye on 0. 0. D. for a clay or two ancl see what hapof street brokers who sto•d about on the opposite side of pens. If there's an upward movement I'll sell out my P.
D. & Q., which is uow ;;ix points to the good, arnl go i.he
the street from the Eichange.
Then he watched him tackle several of the curb cleaJers, whole hog on C. 0. D."
Thus soliloquizing to himself, 'l'uck returned to hi t'
until he saw one make a memorandum on his pad, motion
office, chuckling softly to himself as he glanceq at Nip\;
to a messenger boy, and send it off to his office.
"He's buying stock, sure enough," murmured Tuck; name on room 33 while he was inserting the key into hi s
01rn door.
"but what stock is it ?n
"Nip would certainly have a fit if he knew I've got on
He made a mental note of the broker who had made
to his li.ttle business."
the deal, and then continued to watch Nip's movements.
The boy did business with several of the brokers, and
finally Tuck observed him in conversation with a parCHAPTER IV.
ticular friend of his.
This young man also made a note of some transaction IN WHICH TUCK BUYS c. 0. D. STO CK AND GETS INTO .~
MIX-UP WITH BROKER SAVAGE.
and sent it off by a messenger.
That evening Tuck came down from Harlem to ProcAs soon as Nip had made the rounds of the various
tor's Fifth Avenue Theater, and as he was approaching thP
groups he started for Wall Street.
entrance he saw a cab stop in front of the playhouse, and
friend.
his
alongside
up
slid
Then Tuck
"Heilo, Mason," he said. "Haven't seen you in a dog'<S out of it stepped Billings and HoffmaJ1 Howes, whom 'f'uck
knew by sight.
age! How are you?"
They entered the theater, and when the boy got to his
''Fine as silk, Tuck. How is the world wagging with
seat he saw the two men in a private box.
you?"
Tuck watched them at intervals, and saw that they were
"Tip-top. Doing much business to-day?" ,
"Nothing to brag of. Just made my best sale a few engaged in earnest conversation most of the time.
'rhey left when the show was about half over.
moments ago-three thousand 0. 0. D. Don't mention
"I guess I can count on that consolidation," mused
it, will you? 'Buyer might not want it known, you know.
I did not mean to let it slip out, for these things are con- Tuck. "P. D. & Q. closed at 47 to-day, so I ·guess I'll
sell out and get into 0. 0. D. before the aru1ouncement
fidential."
"Don't worry. I'm as dumb as an oyster on the sub- is made on the Exchange and the stock commen'ces to
boom."
ject.1'
Next morning he caU~d on a broker named Goodwin,
"That's right."
They talked a few moments longer; then Tuck bade him who had promised to allow him a certain commission on .
good-by. Slipping around the edge of the crowd,, he be- all business he brought him.
"I have just sold one thousand shares of P. D. & Q.
gan looking for the other men who had made deals with
at 47 and a fraction through the American Bank, which
Nip.
At length he recognized one, and stepping up to him, bought it for me some days ago on a ten per cent margin.
Their check for $11,000 and statement of account will
..
said:
me early to-morrow. Here is a memo~andum to that
reach
"You've got some 0 . 0. D., I believe?"
effect from Mr. White, the gentleman who attends to that
"Not a share," replii!d the broker.
"I was told you had/' said Tuck, in a tone of con- dejllrtment in the bank. Will you buy me seventeen hundred shares of 0. 0. D. at 65, the last quotation, on a
viction.
margin of ten per cent if I give you an order directing
"Who told you?" asked the broker sharply.
the American Bank to pay the money over to you? Here
"You know Mason, don't you?"
i
"You can go back and tell Mason that I just sold out is $50 to make up the difference."
"All right," agreed Broker Goodwin, after he had.Jigall I had-understand?"
" All right," answered Tuck, diving toward the outskirts ured the matter up and found that the margin came to
$11,050. "Write your order, and I will buy the stock if
of the group.
Then he saw another of the brokers who had done busi- I can get it at 65."
"Buy it, anyway, even up to 6f:ii, and I will make up the
ness with Nip, and by adroit methods managed to find out
difference as soon as you potify me to that effect," said
that he, too, had just got rid of all his 0. 0. D.
"It's clear that Nicholas is buying all the 0. 0. D. he ; Tuck.
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"Have you a 'phone in your office?" asked the broker. like two hundred and .fifty pounds, came rushing out, ap-

"No, sir; but I intend to have one put 1n withil} a few parently in a great hurry.
-days," answered the boy.
"You had better call around in half an hour, then,"
said Goodwin, making out a memorandum of the transaction. "I'll have the stock by that time."
Tuck dropped in at the appointed time, and found that
the stock had been secured at even 65.
Well pleased at this, he returned to his office.
Instead of entering his own den, he rapped on Nip's
door, and entered in response to the usual invitation.
He found Nicholas contemplating with a great deal of
satisfaction Billings & Co.'s check for $2,500, which represented the amount of his commission for C. 0. D. stock
purchased by him for that .firm.
"Been doing some business, I ee," said Tuck, taking
a seat.
''A little," replied Nip, putting the check out of sight.
"So have I," grinned T11ck. "Got a safe, haven't you!"
''Yes.; I wanted a safe place to put my valuable papers."
")fine was moved in yesterday, but I haven't anything
lo put in it yet."
'•How did you know I was in, Tuck r'
,,
"Heard you," chuckled his friend.
"I wasn' t aware that I was making any noise," replied
Nip, in surprise.
"You forgot that new scarf of yours is loud enough to
be heard up on the next floor."
"Oh, get out!"
"S'pose we both get out and have some lunch. I'll let
you stand treat, as you appear to be making all the money."
As the.v left the office Nip told Tuck about Augustus
Totten, Rcdfltone's clerk, and his two friends calling upon
him the previous day for the purpose of having some fnn
at his expense, and how he had taken the wind out of their
~ails.

Tuck laughed heartily at the take-down his friend had
given them .
"You let them down good and hard . Serve them
right."
'
"Totten threatened to get back at me for it."
"Did he? I guess you'll survive."
"Redstone was 1n to see me the day we moved into the
building," continued Nip. "He seems to think you and
I are too young for the Street. Told me he thought it
would be a good thing for the Exchange to establish a
kindergarten for amateur brokers like us. What do you
think 0£ that?"
"He said that, did he?"
"That's what he did. And I give him a shot for it that
sent him out 0£ the office looking like seven clays of stormy
weather."
'fhe two boys soughL a qi.1ick lunch house on Broad
street.
After they had eaten all they wanted they came out
again and headed for Wall Street.
~'\s they were passing the Exchange a big man, with a
11air of fierce burnside whiskers, ancl weighing something

The two boys happened to be right in his path; but the
man, instead of trying to avoid a collision, deli2erately
butted int9 Tuck, sending him sprawling on the sidewalk.
The incident; 1-i'owever, resulted in further complications,
which caused much amusement to the passersby and gradually drew a crowd to the spot.
Tuck, in falling, got his legs tangled up with the stout
man'-s pedal extremities in such a way that the big fellow
plunged headforemost into the gutter.
"Serve you right, you big stiff!" said Nip, as he helped
his friend to his feet.
"Better sneak, young fellows," whispered a bystander,
with a broad grin.
"What for?" retorted Nip, not pleased with the suggestion.
"Your friend has up8et one of the biggest guns in tho
Street, and he'll be raising merry thunder around here in
less than five seconds. That's Broker Savage."
"I don·t care who he is," said Tuck, brushing off his
clothes. "He's nothing better than a loafer to knock me
down in that fashion and then try to walk over me. Does
he imagine that he owns the sidewalk?"
"'l'hat's right, Tuck; I'll stand by you," said Nip, encouragingly.
Broker Savage had been assisted to his feet by a couple
of the spectators, and he looked as mad as a bull in a china
shop.
"Where"s that young ruffian who tripped me up?" he
sputtered, glaring around.
"I'm right here," spoke up Tuck, defiantly. "Do you
want to apologize?"
"Wlmt ?" gasped the stout broker, almost foaming at the
mouth with rage. "What's that?"
"I asked you if you · wanted t~ apologize for :vour ungentlemanly conduct in running into and upsetting me on
the ·dewalk ?" repeated Tuck, coolly.
"You--you whippersrtapper ! What do you mC'an ?"
A roar of laughter went up from the crowd at this sally,
and the broker's face crimsoned with fury.
"You young villain! You threw me into the gutter, and
I'm going to have you arrested."
"Just try it on, anfl I'll bring a dozen witnesses who
saw what you, did to me; that'll make you take water."
"Do you know who I am?" thundered the broker, seriously.
"I understand your name is Savage, and judging from
the exhibition you are making o-1' yourself now I should
say it .fitted you like a glove."
. At that moment a newsboy, who had chased the stout
broker's hat half way across Broad street, recovering it
after a passing horse had put his hoof through the crown,
now pushed his way forward and offered the man his battered headgear.
The sight of his mutilated property so angered Broker
Savage that he fetched the kid a slap across the face with
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his big hand, and that act removed every vestige of s}rmpathy from his side of the ca8e.
The boy, in revenge, kicked him on the shins and then
scooted out of sight, while the spectators jeered and made
various uncomplimentary remarks concerning the stout
broker.
A policeman was DOW seen approaching the crowd, which
was growing bigger every moment.
"We'd better get away .from here," whispered .rip.
"Herc comes a cop."
Tuck thought prudence the better part of valor under the
circumstances, and so both of the boys began to worm their
way out of the crowd.
"Don't let them get away!" roared Savage, reaching out
to grab 'f·uck.
But the spectators being now against him to a man, for
many of them had witnessed the whole occurrence, they
closed in between him and the boys; so that by the time
the officer reached the spot Nip and Tuck had extricated
themselves and were walking of!' as iI nothinrr had happened, while the bareheaded brok9-· was making the air
tingle with expressions that would not have sounded well
in polite society.
CHAPTER

V.

lN WHICH NIP AND l'UCK l\IAKE THEIR FlRST BIG IIAUL.

Some clay,; pas:;ed before the announcement, expected by
Tuck, was made on the Exchange that the C. 0. D. road
had gobbled up the X. Y. & z. line, and thereby secured
an entrance to New York City.
Of course, when it was at last made, the stock of the
former road began to boom at once, and there was a scramble among the brokers to get hold of some of it.
It was soon found to be very scarce on the market, those
on the inside having quietly got hold of about all that
•
had been floating arounc!.
This fact sent the stock kiting t~ward par, and ihe
whole li st was sympathetically affected, so that the bulls
were having things pretty mnch their own way.
Nip, whose tendencies were generally o.f the bearish
order-having discounted the sihrntion in adYance because
of the knowledge which had come to him through his connection with the deal-changetl front and bought D.
& G. to the extent of his pile, on the recommendation of
Mr. Billings, whose know ledge 0£ the Hoffman Howes syndicate plans enabled him to jur1ge what other roads woulcl
be most favorably affected by the advance of C. 0. D.
Thus both of the boys were interested in the rise. though
neither said anything on the subject to the other.
The papers were now full of the good things to be picked
up in Wall Street while the boom lm;Lcd, and consequently
the public, or "lambs,'' as they arc facetiously called by
the brokers, :flocked in droves to the financial district with
the savings of months, out of which many of them .expected to realize easy fortunes.
This made business lively and prosperous in Wall
Street.

TUCK.
'l'housands of shares exchanged hands every day now.
'I'ha~ meant extra clerks and overtime generally.
·After dark electric lights glowed from hundreds of windows that heretofore haa shown no signs of life at that
hour.
~\nd in the general prosperity Nip and Tuck came in
for a .small share outside o.f their o\\'n particular little
vcntlll'es.
Both had a standing advertisement in two or three New
York dailies wllich hacl an extensive out-of-town circulation, and in con8equcnce many commissions came their
way from stranger~, which they executed with an honesty
noL allrays to be found in \\'all Street.
"If things keep on this way, 'l'uck," said Nip one evening, as he ran against his friend in the elevator on his return from supper, "I'll have to get a larger office and em ploy my own stenographer. l'hings arc getting prettv
cramped with me. 1fy office boy is such a fat little monkey
that between us both we quiic fill Lhe room. I.f I had
two customers call at the same time," he added, with a
grin, "I'd ha'Ve to place a chair for one oI them out in the
corridor."
"Glad you're doing so well, Nip. You can have my
room next week, as I have taken Jochum's suite out front
from the 13th insL.," said 'l'uck, looking patronizingly ai.
hif' companion.
"You haven't," gasped Nip, stopping stock-still in the
c.:orridor and looking at his friend as if he believed he must
be joki
"Ask the janitor i.f you don't believe me,'' replied Tuck,
wilh a cheerful smile. "Business is simply piling up on
me at such a rate I had either to move or be swamped.
You needn't send your typewriting upstairs after this. I've
engaged a shorthand artist and Remington manipulafor
that will Clo 'it for us both."
This was a bitter pill for Nip.
The very idea that Tuck was forging ahead of him wa,:
a disquieting reflection.
He really could not understand it, but he put the best
face on the matter he could.
"I'rc been looking around a week myself for better
quarters in this building, but there didn't seem to be anything vacant. How did you.. happen to get J ochum's
room?"
".Tust as soon as the announcement of his death was circu la terl I interviewed the janitor to see if the rooms would
be vacated or not, and wl10n T found they would be T
grabbed them. Since then there's hccn a score of applications for the suite, and when it came out that I ha.cl
them engaged I had a dozen ofl'ers for my option; bui
of conrse 1 wasn't letting a good thing like that slip."
"Well, as there's a door between your present office and
mine I'll take your place ·until I can do better. After aJl,
it isn't the show one makes so much as the busines one
does, ch Tuck?"
"Is that a crack at me, Nip?"
"Not at all, unless the cap fits," laughed Nip, as he
entered his den, leaving Tuck to do likewise.
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As he slid around the curve he struck the legs of a tall,
Next morning Nip found a letter in the mail from his
country girl, Laura Joyce.
ministerial-looking gentleman in a dose-fitting Prince AlNot only wqs he delighted to. hear from her, but an bert and a white choker, who was slo;ly walking up with
enclosure gave him great satisfaction.
the gravity befitting his calling. ·
l t was an order for him to invet>t $500 for her to the
In another moment the atmosphere in that particular
best t\dvantage in stocks, and it was accompanied by a locality was filled with a mixture of anr~s and legs as the
c·hcck signed by her aunt, who was her guardian.
reverend. gentleman turned a ·complete somersault and
Jle would not have felt quii.c so frnppy if he had known lighted on the small of hi_s back, while Clarence, hardly
that George Tuck, next door, had received a similarly retarded in his flight, continued on to the lancl.ing of the
1i·orded letter with a like enclosure, requesting the hand- floor below, bouncing into the arms of the assistant janitor
some _young broker to invest the amount of the accompany- of the building and frightening that individual most to
ing check as his judgment dictated, also signed "Very death.
><incerely yours, Laura Joyce."
Clarence, feeling there was trouble in the air for him,
Both o.f the young brokers patted tlu;10sclves on the back scooted for the next flight, and was running up the street
and hastened to do the billding of i.he fair Laura, and, a moment later on the errand upon which Nip had defunny to relate, both of them bought one lmndrecl spatched him.
shares of the sm~c tock-M. & N. at 48-for Miss Joyce's
As for Peter Cline, he sought the cover of 'Tuck's office
account.
in a lmrry.
On the 15th of the month 'l'uck moved into the late
'rho minister picked. himself up and, finding no bones
:\fr. Jochum's ::nnall front suite overlooking Wall Street, broken and the cause of his mishap nowhere in sight, conwhile Nip, not being able to clo better, added Tuck's former tinued on his way to Redstone's office, where he was bound
quarters to his own.
with a part of his' salary to buy a certain stock somebody
Xicholas declined T1.1Ck's friendly oiler of part of the hacl assured him was a winner.
services of his new stenographer, a pretty little blonde of
That same clay Tuck sold out his C. 0 . D. holdings at
~eventcen, and installed his own private shorthand oper- l 10, making a profit of $45 on a share.
ator, a handsome brunette of eighteen.
As he had bought seventeen hundred shares, his profits,
"I'm not going to let Tuck blow over me <1ll.V more th~n not counting the commission due his broker, was $76,500,
1 can help. I might have had J ochum's oll'ice myself if and next day when he deposited his check in bank his
l had known about it in time. Well, l'lI bet I'm doing as balance amounted to $87,000, . a very respectable capital
much business as he is, just the san1e. I guei;s I need a for a young broker to accumulate in a few weeks.
bookkeeper."
He also had Miss Joyce's five huncl.red shares of M. & N.
He advertised ru1d hired. one next clay.
disposed of at a profit of $6 a share, notifying her that
-'I gue ·s I've got one point on 'Tuck, all right."
her balance in his hands was now $3,375, and asking for
But when he met his friend going to lunch and told him instructions as to what he should do with it.
he'd hired a bookkeeper on account of rush business, he
Nip's profits on D. & G., which he had sold the clay befouml Tuck had employed one himself the day before.
fore, amounted to $36,000, raising ·his banlc account to
~ip ·s messenger was short, fat and fourteen; Tuck's was $43,000.
tall, thin and :fifteen.
He also had Miss Joyce's stock sold out at a profit of
'I'he pair had imbibed a mutual contempt for one an- $5 a share, and he wrote her that he held the sum of
other, and were always scrapping when they met, either $2,875 subject to her order.
on the street, stairs or in the corridor, and. Nip and Tuck
So between her pair of admirers the young lady had
had their hands full trying to keep them apart.
realized a profit of over $5,000, after all expenses had been
Clarence Pratt, the fat boy, generally got the short end deducted.
'
I
of the mix-ups; but for all that, he was too spunky to
"Aren't they just too delightfully smart for anything,
give in to Peter Cline, the thin youth.
Aunt Phrebe ?" she remarked to her guardian and chaperon
"A broker's office is no place for you," he sneered one the day she received the letters from Nicholas Nip and
morning, as he ran against Tuck's messenger.
.
George Tuck.
"What do you know about it, you animated billiard
"But they didn't send you the money they say you
ball?" jeered Cline, scenting trouble, as usual.
have made," replied the maiden lady cautiously.
"Ho!" retorted Clarence, "if I had your face I'd hire
"Oh, I don't want it back. I'm going to leave it with
myself out to an undertaker as an ornament for a hearse." them so that they can make some more with it,'' she cried,
"You would, eh? You're too lippy altogether for a kid in ecstacy. "Why, Mr. Tuck says he made over $75,000
of your age," and he gave the fat boy a sudden shove.
during the recent boom in Wall Street, while Mr. Nip
They happened to be near, the main stairway, and Clar- has cleared $35,000. It won't be long before both of them
ence lost bis balance.
are millionaires."
The stairs were of polished marble, and the fat boy
When her aunt left the roorrt she stood the photographs
rolled down them slicker than greased lightning.
of the two boys up in front of her on the dressing-case
There were ten steps and then a turn.
and began to wonder which of them she liked the best.
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"Aren't they just too handsome for anything?" she
When things are panicky sales are made with great rapidity, and the tickini is nervous and without cessation.
mused.
But just then the bell ran~ for supper, and so she left
Tuck watched the tape in hopes that the slump might
be only a tempora.ry one, but as time vrent on there did
the question undecided for the present.
not seem to be any improvement in the outlook.
OHAP'l'ER VI.
He rushed over to the gallery of the Stock Exchange,
IN WHICH NIP LAYS A TRAP FOH BROKER REDSTONE.
and when he got there he found a crowd of more or less
After Tuck got rid of his 0 . 0 . D. stock it still con- excited spectators looking down upon a seething mob of
tinued to rise slowly, until it finally touched 121, and the howling brol~ers on the floor, who seemed to have all at
boy :figured that he might have easily made $15,000 more once gone rnaL1.
if be had held on a week longer.
"B'gee !'~ cried the boy, "I believe the bottom has really
"I don't care," he remarked to himself, as he scanned dropped out and that things are going to the dogs."
T110 excitement had extended to the street brokers.
the high-water record reached the previous day by 0. 0.
D.; ''I've made a good haul out of it. The man who is
Tuck offered his one thousand shares of A. B. & 0. at
ho~gish and reaches out for the last cent generally gets 64, then 63k, and so on clown to 60 before he got a buyer.
"By George! I guess I'm lucky to ge~out at that," he
caught when the bottom falls out, and then he has nothing
to blame for his ruin but his greed. One hundred and ten said, as he handed a memorandum to the other broker and
is a pretty good figure for that stock to reach, even under then hurried back to his office.
the circumstances, ancl I could not afford to run any more
And Nip !
risk of it ~etting on the toboggan and sliding back."
What had he been doing the past week?
Don't mention it!
During the week the continued strength of 0. 0. D.
around 121 held the market good and stiff, and the lambs
Nip was in his glory.
He had scooped in $102,000 on three cl0als, which had
cavorted around the financial district in a state of high
glee, for most of them bad made money in the recent rise. resulted il: a loss of $35 .000 to J :·n 1 s l1c chto:1e ::ind $23,Wbat the syndicate at the back 0£ 0. 0. D was doing 000 between Brolrnrs Green and Bro11 n, that gentleman'::;
no one seemed to know, though many of the wise ones be- particular friends.
lieved the members of the combination were quietly unNip was simply tickled to death over the transactions,
not only because he had more than doubled his capital, but
loading on the public at an enormous profit.
,, Tuck himseH believin~ the boom was good for a couple because he had been successful in getting back at Redstone
of weeks lon~er, at any rate, took a flyer at A. B. & 0. at for the kindergarten insult to himself and Tuck the day
60, buying one thousand shares outright, · for which, of they moved into the building and began business as stock
brokers.
course, he paid the full sum of $60,000.
"I've no margin to be wiped out, at any rate; that's one
And this was how the scheme worked itself out:
satisfaction," he said, as he put the stock away in his safe.
The morning of the day C. 0. D. touched 110-at which
"The market is too high for me to take any desperate figure Tuck sold out his holding in the stock, Nip was comchances for a big winning. As soon as this stock goes up ing up in the elevator 0£ the New Era building along with
five points I'll sell out."
Brokers Green and Redstone, neither of whom had been
It went up to 64k by Monday, and Tuck was standing by very friendly with him after they found they could not
his indicator with his hat on, waiting for it to go up the unload on him a lot of stock that remained a dead issue
remaining fraction of a point, when the :first signs of the with them, he heard the former say to Green that in his
impending slump of tl'ie stock market began suddenly to opinion 0. 0. D. had reached its limit, and would surely
appear on the tape in the shape of a sharp decline in go down, at least to the neighborhood of par within a day
0. 0. D.
or so.
'rhe instrument began to click furiously.
"Gee!" muttered the boy, as he walked into his office.
Other stocks also began to show a falling-off, and the "Redstone seems to be mighty positive that 0 . 0. D. is
going to take a slump. I wonder if somebody on the innext quotation of A. B. & 0. indicated a drop to 64l
'' Gee!" exclaimed Tuck; "I'm afraid this looks squally." side has given him a tip, or whether he's simply, figured
It might have been fancy, but from that moment the the matter out in his own mind. If I bad something
sharp click of the indicator seemed to have taken on a definite to rely on I'd like to call him on that. I'd give
different tone.
something to do him up to the tune of a few thousands
As a matter of fact, it is asserted that there is a differ- just to let him see that a kindergarten broker isn't such
ence of tone in the little instrument between a rising and a an easy proposition after all."
falling market.
The more Nip thought about it the more eager l1e waf'
One accustomed to notice it can tell the tendency of to get at his more experienced adversary.
. "I think I'll run over and see Mr. Billings. If anyprices by the sound alone, without examining the tape.
When prices are advancing it has a sort of joyous tone. body should know about the prospects of 0. 0. D. he is
Quotations are made with frequent pauses between, but the man, seeing he's "on the inside and is the confidentia]
_ broker for the clique that has been booming the stock. The
the ticking is C0'1fident and pleasing.
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old man likes me pretty well. Perhaps he'll give me a a tip, eh, Nip?" he said, with just the suspicion of a smile.
pointer on the situation."
"It is a pretty valuable article to give away, don't you
Nip, after he had attended to such business a~ he bad think; and some people might consider you bad a good •
on hand, put on his hat and went over to Billings & Co.'s nerve to come in here and ask for such information."
office, a quarter of a block away.
"That's right, sir," admitted the boy, looking a bit
Broker Billings was just on the point of starting for the foolish as he began to consider the matter in the proper
Exchange.
light.
He called Nip into his sanctum and asked him what be
"Look here, Nip; I've taken a great interest in you
could do for him.
and would like to see you get along. If you solemnly assure
"Mr. Billings, I'd like to ask you a question about me that whatever hint I may give you will go no further
C. 0. D. stock."
than yourself, I don't mind furnishing you with a little
"All right," answered the big broker; "I'm ready to ammunition to fight your friend Redstone."
listen to you."
"You can depend on my word, Mr. Billings."
"po you think! the stock will go much higher than pres- "I think I can," replied the broker, confidently. "You
ent quotations?"
were the best junior clerk I ever had. It was against my
"Are you thinking of buying some of it at this stage wishes and advice that you branched out for yourself; but,
of the game?" asked the broker, looking hard at his former since you have ·done so, I wish to encourage you all I
employe.
can."
"To be perfectly :frank with you, Mr. Billings, I'm on
"Thank you, Mr. Billings."
the war-path for the scalp of a certain broker who offered
"Then if I were you I'd risk a seven-day option on C.
a gratuitous insult to me and my friend Tuck the first 0. D.; but not a day longer. Do you understand?" rising
day we began business. He intimated that if any more to his feet.
amateur brokers like us came into the Street to try and
"I'm very grateful to you fop the hint, sir."
buck against the regular fraternity be thought it would
"Don't mention it. Good-day."
1
be the proper thing for the Exchange to start a kinder'It is clear that things are not fully ripe yet in c. 0.
garten school for our benefit."
D.," said Nip to himself, as he walked back to his own
"He said that, did he?" laughed Billings.
office. "It's good for a week yet if some screw does:g.'t
"Yes, sir; and it would do me a heap of good to show come loose in the plans of the bull clique back of it. I'll
him that an amateur broker, as he reckons us, can take call on Redstone and' see what I can do with him, Oh,
a fall out of him, with all his years of experience in the if I can only catch him napping! Won't it be a good
market."
joke for Wall Street?"
"Do you object to telling me the name of the broker
With his hat on the back of his head Nip entered Broker
who made this remark?"
Redstone's office.
"Certainly not. It was J arus Redstone, who has on
He was invited to enter the private room.
office on the same floor with me."
"Well, my little man, what can I do for you?" asked the
Mr. Billings putsed up his lips and stroked his mus- burly broker patronizingly, as he looked at his young visitache.
tor like a big, fat spider might at a pool" little fly which
He knew Redstone Yery well, indeed, and he c1ic1 not had entered his web.
like him.
To call Nip a "little man," as if he were a child, 'vas
".Well, what are you thinking of doing to get square, j adding insult to injury, and the boy's eyes flashed for a
as you call it?"
moment; but be curbed his resentment, trusting that the
"Redstone told Green this morning in the elevator, as opportunity was at hand for him. to square scores with the
they were coming up-I wmi in the cage just back of them big man.
-that he was positive C. 0. D. was gettinO" top-heavy at
"I came in to inquire if you have any C. 0. D. stock
110, and it was hi s opinion that the slbck would go no on hand?" .
higher, but rather wo'nld slide back to ahout par at the end
"Not a share; but I guess I can get some for you if
of the week."
you want it vety bad. Do you want any?"
"E'.e thinks so, does he?" said Billings, with a b>inkle
"That \vill depend on the price."
in his eye.
"It's a rather scarce article nowadays, but I guess I can
"So I should judge," from his remarks," replied Nip. accommodate you with a thousand shares at 111."
·· .N"ow, if I ha,d a good idea that C. 0. D. would go np a
"It closed at 110 last night on the Board," said Nip.
hit further, instead of going down during the next week,
"I know it did, but I guess it'll go higher to-day," he
I'd try to purchase a seven-day option on the stock from replied, craitily.
him, and if my calculations proved correct Redstohe would
"Well, I don't want any to-day, Mr. Redstone; but I'll
be apt to come out at the small end of the horn."
" tell you what I'll do: I want a seven-day option on five
Broker Billings regarded the bright boy for a minute thousand shares at 110. What'll you charge me for it?"
or two without speaking.
"Fife thornianC, shares !" exclaimed Redstone, raising
"And you think this is the right shop to come to :for bis eyebmws in surprise.
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"Yes, sir."
"And you want to buy a seven-day option?"
"That's what I said."
'"Well, my little man, pay me $2,500 cash and you shall
have it," said the broker, looking at Nip as if he regarded
him as a good thing.
"Very well," replied the boy, quietly, rising from the
chair. "Please write out a receipt for the money and prepare the option. I'll be back with the cash in a moment."
Redstone nodded and watched the boy out of the corner
of his eye as he retired.
"This is a chance .I've been watching for," grinned the
broker to himself. "In seven days, or less, C. 0. D,. will
be nesting around par. What a cinch!"
CHAPTER VII.
WHAT NIP CAUGHT IN HIS TRAP.

Nip paid Broker Redstone $2,500 for the privilege of
buying :five thousand shares of C. 0 . D. at 110 any time
within the next seven days that he chose to call for it, and
the boy locked the paper in his safe with a smile which
boded ill for the big operator if the market weJ'.).t up ini;tead of down.
"He'll never call for the stock," laughed Redstone to
himself in high glee, as he hapded the wad over to his
cashier, "for C. 0. D. will never see 110 again this trip.
I'~ $2,500 to the good. I'd like to meet a few more
know-it-alls like Nicholas Nip."
And it did look, for the moment •at least, as if things
were coming his way, for the tape just then recorded a
decline of one-half point in C. 0. D., the :first setback it
had had in three weeks.
Broker Redstone felt so good over having enticed $2,500
of Nip's money into his own pocket that be could not help
telling his friend Green about it when he met l1im on his
way to lunch.
Broker Green laughed heartily and rather envied Redstone his good fortune.
"I wonder if I couldn't sell hin1 a small block of C. 0.
D. on the same terms?" he remarked, avariciously.
"Search me," replied Redstone, complacently. "You
had better ask him. That's about tl;e onlY. way I h.ll.ow
you can :find out." 1
"I guess I will," replied Green, who was quite anxious
to poke his :finger in the pie.
So after lunch he made a call at Nip·s sheep-shearing
den with the amiable intention of getting some of that
young man's wool himself.
He was disappointed to find that the boy broker was out.
"Ask hin1 t.o drop into my office when he returns. will
}OU?" he asked of the pretty stenographer.
"Yes, sir," she replied, and the broker rehuned with
hopes.
;I'en minutes later Nip came back from his own lunch.
"Mr. Green wants to see you in his office," said Miss
Parker.
"Did he say what he wanted to sec me about?"
"No, sir."

TUCK.

"All right," tiaid Nip, and he wheeled about and sought
Mr. Green's office in the adjacent corridor.
"Glad to see you, ip," said Green, in an effusively
friendly way men often assume when they have an ax to
grind. "Sit down."
"What did you want to see me about?" asked the boy,
curiously.
,
"I understand you're looking for C. 0. D. stol ' · ?" began Broker Green pleasantly.
"Who said 1 was?" replied Nip, almost sharply.
"Well, the fact is, I met Redstone a little while ago,
and he said he sold you an option, which expires next
Monday noon, on :five thousand shares of the stock at 110.
which is a shade above the last quotations. I thought
maybe you might want a little more at the same :figure,"
and the broker moistened his lips with his tongue in a
covetous way habitual with him when angling for the wad
of a client.
"I hate to take advantage of yom good nature, Mr.
Green. C. 0: D. might happen to go around the 120's by
this time next week; then where would you be?"
"Oh, don't wony about me," smiled Green, cunningly.
"I've got lots of wealth. and T'il rather enjoy the novelty
of handing over a wad of it to such a bright lad as you."
"You're e..'Ctremely kind, 1\rr. Green," replied Nip, sarcastically. "Since you're so anxious to get rid of some
of your money, I'll tell you what I'll do: I'll give you
$900 cash for two thousand sl1arcs of C. 0. D. at 109i.
the last price on the ticker, for a seven-day option on the
~~"

.

"Come now," expostulated Green; "that won't clo. T
want 110."
"Sorry, sir, but you'll either have to take it or lC'ave it,''
and Nip took up his hat .
. "Don't be in a rush. Let me sec," and he began making :figures on a pad. "S'pose we cal1 it 109} ?"
"No, sir," replied Nip, dccirlec1ly. "109! or nothing."
Green, who was really cager to make lhe cleal--'ior Redstone had converted him to the opinion that C. 0 . D. had.
reached high-water mark and must inevitably decline to,
or even below par before the close of the present wcekclosed with the boy, and in exchange for $900 in money
gave him his signed option on two thousand shares of
C. 0. D. at 109-!.
Nip's face wore a satisfied expression as he deposited
Green's obligation beside that o.f Red$tone's "in his afe.
"I wonder if there arc any more Qf these people lying
in wait for my wool? If there arc, I shall be glad to
accommodate them to i.he limit of my pile."
It happened that Brown, Green's particular friend, heard
about the snap enjoyed by Green and Redstone; and he,
too, hankered to get some of the pickings.
So it turned out that Nip ' had not more than got
settled in his revolving chair before Brown was announced
by Clarence, his messenger.
"Show him in," said Nip, anc1 in walked Brown with
the air of one who had come to confer a favor on his young
neighbor.
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Their faces were a study.
·•Good-morning, Mr. Brown," said Nip, courteously.
"Talk about hard luck!" roared .Redstone, his face the
"Good-morning, my young friend,'' respon(j.ed the
color of a boiled lobster. "Did you ever see the like of it !
broker, taking a seat beside the boy's desk.
"I suppose you have dropped in to borrow a hundred That measly kid in the little room yonder has actually
thousand or so to carry you over the day?" said Nip, with singed me to the tune of $35,000 on that internal option
I gave him. Why, I had to pay 117 for those five thoua clJcerful grin.
"Well, hardly,'' replied Broker Brown, as if he thought sand shares I've engaged to deliyer at 110. I was afraid
that aAood, joke. "The fact' of the matter is, I under- to wait any longer, for C. 0 . D. seems to have acquired
new life, and I couldn't tell but what it might go clear
,;tand y~u are buying options on C. 0. D., and--"
"You thought you'd like to be in the wim, too, is that out of sight. Then where would I have been?"
"And I':i;n out $11,000, for I gave 115 yesterday in order
it?" smiled Nip.
cover my two thousand shares of the beastly stock,"
to
with
business
any
do
I
Can
it.
of
size
"That's about the
you in that line?"
groaned Green.
"I don't know," answered Nip, doubtfully. "I hardly
"I'm a thousand worse than' you to the bad," kicked
slept last night thinking what an easy thing I had of it Brown, mopping his face furiously and feeling as if he'd
with Mr. Redstone anc1 Mr. Green."
like to go to some secluded spot and kick himself good.
"That's a fact," laughed Brown, highly amused at what "I bought in at 115, too·. "
he ·took to be the boy's nerve; "they're noted for being
"If this thing gets out in the Street we'll never hear
ea y marks."
the last of it," said Redstone. "The boy 'll all say we've
"Are you one, too~" inquired Nip, with a grin.
been bitten at our own game by a mere boy, and that we're
"~ ot as a rule. my little man,'' chuckled Brown.
entitled to no sympathy."
Little man again! That settled it.
"Well, it's all your fault," growled Green to Redstone.
Xip shut his teeth with a snap and said:
"You were so plagued sure C. 0. D. was going down to
''Ho\\' much do you want for a six-day option on C. par in two or three days."
,
0. D. at 109 ?"
"And I was chump enol1gh to rush into that boy's den
"What?" gasped the broker. "Why, the stock closed
and bite like a famished hyena. Well, it serves us right,
.
last night at 109! ."
because \ve actually believed we were robbing that infant
"That's right," admitted Nip; "but you know you exout of bis cash.''pect it to go down, or you wouldn't make a deal with me."
Just then Nip stepped out of the elevator and came
"If you in d on 109,'' said Brown, after some little
/
along the corridor.
thought, "I shall have to ask you $800 cash for one thou'l'he three brokers fairly glared at him.
sand shares, or I'll let you have two thousand for $1,500.
"Glad to see you, gentlemen,'' he chuckled, for be knew
TT ow docs that strike you?"
they were thinking about.
\Yhat
")fake out your document ancl a receipt for $1,500,''
you go to glory!" growled Redstone. "You've
"Oh,
said Nip, so briskly that it almost took the broker's breath
up $35,000 worth, you little monkey. I'll be
me
crone
away.
that stock to yo.u to-morrow morning."
deliver
to
ready
"Do you mean that?" he asked, doubtfully.
Redstone, but I shan't need it so soon. I
Mr.
"Thanks,
"Sure thing," replied Nip, going to his safe. "Here's
1 want it.''
when
you
on
call
will
the notes. Count them and sec if they're all right."
you mean to say you're going to make me hold it
"Do
Brown did so, found they were, and handed the option
till Monday?" roared the irate broker.
and the receipt for the cash to the boy.
"It is possible,'' smiled the boy sweetly.
"I guess you must have been doing well during this
"You jackanapes !" howled Redstone, haking his fist at
boom,'' said the broker, inquisitively.
"I have,'' responded Nip, Rhortly; "that's why I'm so him.
"Don't lose your temper, Mr. Redstone. You can stand
liberal with you ehaps. When I get through with the
money loss all right.''
the
three of you I think it will do you all good to take a short
of your business whether I can or not."
"None
c;pell in the Stock Efacbange kindergarten Mr. Redstone
take those two thousand shares off my hand:;,
you
"Won't
rccommcndecl to the attention of Mr. Tuck and myself.
Green, pathetically. "I've got them
beggecl
Nip?"
Ur.
Gooc1-morning. I shall be happy to see you again, Mr.
safe."
my
in
y<m
for
ready
Brown, when you feel lonesome and wish to get rid of some
you bought of me?" chipped in
thousand
two
the
"And
•
of your wool."
eagerly.
Brown,
"Well, you've got a nerve, you~g man!"
"Thank you, gentlemen: much obliged for re~inding
"Yes ; I think I have several of them."
Then Br01rn retired from the field, feeling almost guilty me, but you know I'm not compelled to pay for them
at the thought of taking $1,500 of the boy's money away before M-onday, when I shall have great pleasure in obliging each of you."
with him.
'"But think of the money locked up in those shares !"
Three days later Redstone, Green and Brown met unsnorted Redstone. "I had to borrow--"
expectedly in the corridor.
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"Allow me to introduce you to Miss Clarke," she interrupted, with a roguish glance at him. "Myra, this is Mr.
George Tuck."
•
Myra Clarke acknowledge the introduction with a smile
and a bow, while Tuck expressed himself as highly delighted to make Miss Clarke's acquaintance.
"When did you come to town?" asked Tnck, after the
girls were seated.
"Oh, aunt and I came back last Saturday," replied
Laura, with a smile.
"Well, I must say it's like a ray-I should say, a couple
of rays--0f sunshine to have you young ladies honor my
office with your presence," said Tuck, gallantly.
"How poetical you are!" laughed Laura, with dancing
eyes.
"Isn't he?" smiled Miss Clarke.
"One can't help feeling poetical when he comes under
the bewitching influence of two pair of lovely eyes, you
know," responded the young broker.
"\Vorse and worse!" rippled Laura. "I'm afraid you're
an awful flatterer, Mr. Tuck."
"He certainly is very complimentary," smiled Miss
Clarke.
'-CHAPTER VIII.
"It's a gentleman's duty to be complimentary to the
IN WHIOH TUCK HAS A PAIR OF INTERESTING CALLERS.
ladies, isn't it?" asked T11ck. "Don't you like to be adAs we have seen, the market had enjoyed a steady rise mired, Miss Joyce?"
for several weeks.
"Well, now," blushed the charming miss, "you're bringThen came the break in C. 0. D., which, however, ing the subject right home to me, aren't you? I believe
stopped around par, for the stock was too good an invest- it's a weakness of our sex. But I think we might talk about
ment to get very far down the scale.
something else--the weather, for instance," and 1she shot
A great many timid speculators, many with shallow a sly look at the handsome young broker.
purses, were frightened or forced out of the Street by the
"Pshaw! Anybody can see it's a pleasant day, and it
bea.r raid; but, notwithstanding this, there was some very is made all the brighter by your--"
good buying on the decline.
"Now!" and Laura held up one finger ·warningly.
/
Neither Nip nor Tuck took a hand in this on his own
.'rI beg your pardon," Tuck hastened to say. "I quite
account, nor in the interests of Miss Joyce, whose origin~! forgot that compliments are tabooed. By the way, did you
capital and winnings remljined in their hands.
call on Mr. Nip?"
The boys, fully satisfied with the profit they had made
"Mr. Nip!" exclaimed Laura, looking just the least bit
out of the boom, were contented to lay on their oars and confused.
wait for something better to come up.
"Sure. Nicholas Nip. He's a particular friend of mine.
About eleven o'clock one morning Peter Cline, Tuck's Told me he met you at Orangetown during his week's
messenger, knocked on the door of his boss' private office. vacatfon."
"Come in," said the boy broker, who was lazily reading
"Is it possible? And you know him! How very
the previous day's Stock Exchange quotations and making funny!"
sundry comparison of prices on a pad at his elbow.
Miss Joyce looked at her friend and giggled.
"Two ladies, sir, to see you," said Cline, with a slight
"It must be funny if you say so," said Tuck. "But,
grin on his usually solemn countenance.
really, 1 don't see the joke mysell."
"Ask them to step in here," requested Tuck, wondering
''In answer to your question," replied Laura, merrily,
who his visitors were.
"I will say that I haven't seen him-yet."
A moment later Cline ushered a couple of handsomely
"From which I infer· that it is a pleasure yet in reserve
dressed ,and decidedly pretty girls into his sanctum.
for hi.m ?"
"Why, Miss Joyce!" exclaimed Tuck, leaping from bis
"Well, yes, i£ you put it that 'vay."
chair as if propelled upward by a spring. 1'This is cer"He's a lucky boy."
tainly an unexpected pleasure."
"You don't seem to appreciate the fact that we have
"Are you really glad to see me?" she replied, with a called on you iiret," said Laura, demurely.
tinkling lau~h, as she extended one of her daintily ~loTed
"If you only knew juet how much I do appreciate it,
hands to him.
why---''
"Am I? 'Say--"
t'Now don't get conceited, Mr. 'ruck. Ilow do you know

With that he walked off, leaving them as mad as a nest
of hornets.
On the following Monday Nip borrowed the necessary
money from Mr. Billings to call in the options, and immediately disposed of the stock at 121, making a clean profit
on the three transactions of $102,000, raising his bank
account to $150,000.
Somehow or another-we do not say it was Mr. Billings
who gave it away-the story got on the Street, and for
the next two weeks every broker who met Redstone wanted
to know how his scheme of getting the Exchange to establish a kindergarten for amateur brokers was getting on.
And perhaps J arus Redstone did not have it in for
Nicholas Nip after that!
Well, I guess yes.
As for Nip and Tuck-for Nicholas did not lose a moment in acquainting his friend with the facts of the case
-they sat in Tuck's office Monday afternoon, the day of
the slump in the market, and roared for all they were worth
over the discomfiture of Messrs. Redstone, Green and
Brown-Redstone in particular.
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"but I juit tossed a penny to ilee which of you two gentlemen should have the honor of the first call?"
"Well, if you did that, Miss Joyce, I certainly have
reason to bless my luck for turnin( you in this direction.
:But I'd rather think you called on me fl.rat of your own
accord."
"I'm not making any confession, Mr. Tuck, s<;> I won't
tell you whether it was by luck or design that we came to
see you first. You have a very handsome little office-hasn't he, Myra?"
"Yes, indeed,' 1 replied the young lady, and both the
girls gazed around the private office with an approving
eye.
"This is my sheep-shearing den," explained Tuck.
"Your what?" exclaimed both Qf the girls in a breath.
"My sheep-shearing den," repeated the boy broker, in
an amused tone.
"Pray, what do you mean by that?" asked Laura, opening her eyes very wide with womanly curiosity.
"Well, you see, when the lambs come to Wall Street they
always bring their fleece with them. It is a point of .honor
among the brokers to relieve them of their superfluous
wool, as a lesson for them to stay away in the future ."
Of course Tuck was only jollying the girl, as a fellow
will do sometimes when it happens to hit his humor.
Laura, however, looked much mystified.
"I can't quite see the point, Mr. Tuck," she said. "I
wasn't aware lambs were brought to Wall Street to be
shorn. We didn't see a single one on the street, did we,
Myra?"
Miss Clarke shook her head, while Tuck snickered
quietly.
"Now, Mr. Tuck," pouted Laura, "I am sure you are
just making fun of us. Won't you please explain the
joke?"
"Well, Miss Joyce, outsiders who come into Wall Street
to speculate are called 'lambs,' and the money they bring
with them to invest in margins, or in other methods looking to their enrichment, is facetiously termed 'fleece.'
See?"
"Oh!" exclaimed both of the girls together.
"That is certainly much more intelligible, Mr. Tuck,"
added Laura, smiling. "I suppose I'm a lamb, then; for
I sent you $500 to invest for me in stock, and it seems
I've turned out one of the lucky few."
"That's right. You will understand how lucky you
have been when I say that it is clearly understood among
brokers that of their clients who put up a margin for speculative purposes, ninety per cent of them will lose it."
"Is it possible?" ejaculated Laura, in surprise.
"It is a fact. It's not an unusual practice, therefore,
for brokers to 'copper' the transactions 0£ their customers,
by which I mean that i£ you were to order a broker to
buy for you a hundred shares of a certain stock, he would
sell a hundred simultaneously at the same price. Instead
of using his own judgment, he would depend on your want
0£ judgment-;-'"that is, he would bet on the folly of the
person dealing with him, and the wisdom and the profit of
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it are 11hown in the frightful percentage that menaces all
who deposit a speculative margin in Wall Street."
"That is certainly :fi.attering to the customer. Did you
do that way with my $500 ?"
"Well, no, Miss J oyce; I did not. I used your money
to the best advantage my judgment dictated, for I did
net want you to lose it if I could help it; but, for all that,
the chances were decidedly against yqu."
"I am very much opliged to you, Mr. Tuck, for the interest you took in my poor little investment," said Laura,
gratefully.
"Don't mention it, Miss Joyce. I did the same by you
as I would have done by a dear sister, if I had one, which,
I regret to say, I haven't."
"You are very good to say so," she replied, loo~·:ing at
him in a way that threatened him with a slight s.ttr.ck of
palpitation of the heart.
"I assure you that it was a great pleasure to clo you
a favor, Miss Joyce; especially as the result was so salisfactory."
·
Laura smiled, but did not say anything.
"I think Wall Street is a very interesting place," spoke
up Miss Clarke.
'
"Undoubtedly, to an observer."
"It seems to me that the business done down here is
very like gambling," went on the young lady.
"If you sift it down, that's about what it is-that's
what all speculation is. In Wall Street it is a game of
chance in nine cases out of ten. You bet your money 1.hat
a certain stock goes up. It goes the other way, and you
lose. It always seems to go the other way with most
people."
"But you have been very fortunate, Mr. Tuck," said
Laura. "You told me that you bad cleared up a good
many thousand dollars on the recent rise."
"']'hat's right; but I was fortunate in capturing a tip
at the very beginning."
"And I understand Mr. Nip has made a good bit of
money, too, recently?"
"I believe he has done so. Did he also write you to
that effect?"
"Now you want to know too much," Laura said, laughing and blushing at the same time.
"Well," said Tuck, with a slight twinge of jealousy, "I
s'pose I haven't any right to complain. It is quite possible you may also have given him a little commission to
execute, the same as you favored me with. If you did, I
hope it turned out equally as lucky."
Laura smiled, but did not say whether she had done so
or not.
Tuck then proposed to send for Nip, and, after a slight
demur on Laura's•part, he was permitted to do so.
Nip appeared in about five minutes, and to say that he
was surpriseL1 at seeing Laura Joyce in Tuck's sanctum
would but feebly express his feelings.
He was duly presented to Miss Clarke, and seemed to be
much impressed by her beauty and sprightliness.

•
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In the course of half an hour Tuck proposed that they
all go over to Delmonico's to lunch together.
1
Miss Joyce at first declared that she could not think
of such a thing; but Nip had made such progress with
Miss Clarke that Laura's objections, if she really had any,
were overruled, and the quartette set out for the famous
restaurant.

TUCK.

Myra, observing that most all of the faces wore a cheerful
expression.
"It's the way they have. You can't always tell whether
they've lost anything or not. I know one broker who was
hit for $60,000 in the recent s!ump, who, when asked how
he had come out, declared he had simply coined money
on the decline. Indeed, it was several days before even
his most intimate friend found out that he had been a
heavy loser."
CHAPTER IX.
"I should think he would have been so upset over such
TUCK TAKES ANOTHER FALL OUT OF BROKER SAVAGE.
a loss that he would have shown it in his face," said Miss
After a pleasant walk down Broad street they turned to Clarke.
the left and presently entered Delmonico's.
. "Not at all. It pays better to prytend you're a winner
There were probably forty or fifty brokers and other than to go about kicking on your losses. You don't gei
business men in the place when they arrived, and the two any sympathy when you're out and injured, so what's the
girls attracted immediate notice.
use? Every broker is trying to get his hand into your
Uncommonly pretty girls always do, you know.
rocket, and it behooves a fellow to keep his eyes and ear8
Some girls would have felt very much embarrassed un- open and all his wits about him in order to avoid the traps
der the circumstances, but neither Laura nor her friend spread to catch the unwary. See the stout man over at
appeared to be ruffled by the attention they attracted.
that table-I mean the gentleman with the burnside whisTuck ordered a first-class lunch.
kers who is talking to the little man in the frock coat?"
A few of the brokers were on speaking terms with the
Miss Clarke said she did.
boys, and these. nodded in a friendly way at the young
"They seem to be the best of friends, don't they?"
fellows; they no doubt wondered who the lovely girls were.
"Why, yes; .:r should judge they were."
"Do you come in here often?" asked Miss Clarke of Nip.
"I wouldn't like to bet the big fellow isn't angling for
"Well, hardly. It isn't because we can't afford it, you the little fellow's bank account at this moment."
know; but Tuck and I haven't got weaned away from our
"Why, what makes you think so?"
old-time quick lunches yet."
"That's Broker Savage, and I happen to know some"I've always heard there was a great deal of money thing about his methods. That reminds me about the runmade in Wall Street, and I did think of making a little in Tuck had with him a little while ago," and he told
venture myself, after hearing how successful Laura has Myra 11ow Savage had butted into his friend in front of
been in her dealings with you and your friend; but after t~e Exchange, and how in falling he had accidentally
what Mr. T'l.1Ck eaid about some of the methods in vogue tripped the stout man up and· sent him sliding into the
down here I'm not quite so anxious to become a lamh as gutter.
I was."
"He must have been dreadfully angry," smiled the girl.
"What did he say?" inquired Nip, curiously, believing
"Well, say, he certainly was. But it served him ri~ht,
his friend had been quizzing the girl.
didn't it? What right had he to bump into Tuck the way
Myra told him as near as she could remember, and her
he did?"
companion laughed.
•
"Perhaps he didn't see him."
"You mustn't believe everything Tuck says," he an"Oh, he saw him, all right. And now Tuck is just lying
swered with a grin. "Still, I won't say he didn't hit the
in
wait for a ·chance to get back at him. We always pay
nail on the head when he said speculation in Wall Street
our
debts; Tuck can tell you that."
is a pretty risky matter. Why, I've known old brokers,
He
started to tell her how he had avenged the kinderwho have spent most of their lives in the Street, to go broke
garten
insult perpetrated by Broker Redstone, when the
in a single hour in the Stock Exchange."
waiter
appeared
with the lunch; and after that the con"Is it possible!" exclaimed Miss Clarke, much astonversation
became
more general, Tuck and Laura, who had
ished.
been
enjoying
a
quiet
tete-a-tete of their own, taking part
"Ther~'s a heap of luck in it. Why, I myself cleared
in
it.
$102,000 a couple of weeks ago by working a pointer for
They spent more than an Hour at the table, and the
all it was worth after I received it from a certain person."
"My! How fortunate you are; and you are only a--" lunch was a very enjoyable one.
Nip and Tuck escorted their fair ·companions to the
She was going to say "boy," but caught herself in time
Broadway cars, the girls promising to come down and see
and blushed vividly.
Nip easily supplied the missing word; but, though he them soon again.
was not anyI too well pleased at the suppressed allusion
"It isn't possible that you've actually shaken Miss Joyce,
to his youthfulness, he laughed it off.
is it, Nip?" asked Tuck, fairly beaming upon his friend.
"What do you mean by that?"
..
"The gentlemen all seem to be jolly around us. They
"Well,
you've
been
so
wrapped
up
in
Miss
Clarke ever
don't look as if they had lost any money lately," remarked .
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since you were introduced to her that Laura didn't appear
to stand a show."
"What do you care, old man?" asked Nip, winking his
eye. "You'd rather have Miss Joyce all to yourself than
to have me butting in, now, wouldn't you?"
"Oh, I ain't saying a word," laughed Tuck. "It's a
case of spoons between you and Myra, isn't it?"
"How about yourself and Miss Joyce?" retorted Nip.
''Oh, I'm Miss Joyce's broker."
"Pooh! So'm I, if it comes to that."
"But you'd sooner be Miss Clarke's broker, wouldn't you,
honest Injun ?"
"No; I'd sooner she woulcln't monkey with the market."
"Ho ! That gives you dead away, old man."
...
"How does it?" snorted Nip.
"Well, if you can't see how, I'm not going to tell you,"
and 'l'uck commenced to whistle.
"So I've caught you at last!" shouted a stentorian voice
in Tuck's ear, as a heavy hand fell upon his shoulder and
he was whirled about on his pins like a teetotum.
When the boy recovered his equilibrium he found him:;elf £ace to face wit~ Broker Savage, who was somewhat
llnder the influence of Delmonico's champagne.
"You're an impertinent little puppy!" roared the big
operator, glaring at him fiercely, as if it would have given
him a great deal of satisfaction to have wiped the sidewalk in that particular locality with the youthful broker.
"What do you mean, you big coward?" cried Tuck, angry
at this assault upon pim in so conspicuous a place as lower
Broadway.
·" Hey!" exclaimed the big broker. '.'You're 'the jackanapes who upset me in front of the Exchange a few weeks
ago. I've a good mind to hand you over to a policeman."
"Well, why don't you? And then I'll have you pulled
in, too, for deliberately knocking me down in front of the
Exchange on the same occasion."
"What's that?" roared Savage, furiously.
"Who do you think you are, anyway?" sneered Tuck.
"You don't own the sidewalk in front of the Exchange.
You're nothing but a big stu.ff; do you know that?"
"li\'hy, you pestiferous little monkey--" began Savage,
making a clutch at the boy's collar; but T'uck avoided him
by stepping back.
"You make me sick!" cried the-boy, as a crowd began
to collect, attracteu by the belligerent attitude of the man.
''You think because you "re a wealthy broker that you can
treat a young follow like me just as it suits you. But I
want you to lmderstand that I have just as many rights as
you have. I'm a Wall Street broker myself; but if I had
shorn as many trusting lambs as you have in your time,
or had on my conscience the curses of the widows and
orphans whose savings have gone into your pocket, I'd go
down to the Battery and jump off into the bay."
Broker Sa~1 age fairly frothed at the mouth while Tuck
was speaking.
Then he macle a furious dive at the boy, intending to
annihilate him on the spot.
Had he got his hands .on Tuck it would undoubtedly
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have gone hard with him, for the broker was a powerful
man.
But Tuck saw him coming in time to sidestep and let
him shoot past.
Clutching only at the air, the broker tried to stop his
progress and turn about.
He only succeeded in tripping himself up.
As he fell to the idewalk the momentum his huge 'frame
had acquired shot him ahead.
An open coal-hole in front of a big office building lay
directly in Savage's path. Before he could save himself
he dove into it and disappeared, like a sprite in a pantomime, from the sight of Tuck and the spectators.
CHAPTER X.
TI-lli1 RISE IN READING .AND ERIE.

"Good gracious!" exclaimed Tuck, as he witnessed the
catastrophe. "Come, :N"ip; let's see if he's hurt."
The two boys rushed into the building, en route for the
basement, as the crowd on th<:t sidewalk closed around the
coal-bole and looked down into the space below.
Broker Savage had fortunate1y alighted on top of a bag
of cotton waste, and this broke :his fall.
But the shock was a pretty se"l"'ere one to a man of his
weight, and he rolled off the bag on to the asphalt :floo:c
unconscious.
When Nip and Tuck reached the extension of the first
cellar they found the fireman and assistant engineer picking up the big operator.
"He appears to be severely hurt," said the fireman,
wiping away the blood from a cut on Sange's head. "Better telephone for an ambulance."
The assistant engineer ran off to- the superintendent,
who was on the ground floor at the time, and the Chambers Street Hospital was communicated with.
'- "How came the man to fall down that hole?" asked
the superintendent, when he arrived downstairs and looked
the unconscious broker over.
He glanced up at the opening in the sidewalk, which was
now surrounded by a fringe of curious faces.
"Where are the guards?" he demanded.
"I only opened the hole a moment ago, and the man
came shooting down before I could adjust them,"' replied
the fireman.
A wagon containing a couple of tons of coal stood close
to the curb, which showed why the fireman had opened
up the iron shutter which ordinarily covered the hole in
the sidewalk.
"I'm afraid there'll trouble come of this," saiGl the ·
superintendent, in a tone of annoyance. "Lift this man
and carry him up to my office."
Tuck took advantage of the first chance to explain the
cause of the accident.
"It was all his own fault," be concluded, "and if he
had been strictly sober it would not have occurred."
"Give me your names and addresses, young men," said
the superintendent. "There will be an investigation, and
I shall want you both as witnesses."
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Nip and Tuck handed him their business cards just as of the :financial district should take the trouble to call
on him.
the ambulance drove up. .
"I am Du.ucan Jarrett, and you have my address corThe young- doctor who accompani.cl the vehicle examined Broker Savage, and said that, though he was not rect."
"I am glad to know you, Mr. Jarrett/' said Tuck, with
rterioudy hurt, it would J.e advisable to take him to the
usual politeness.
his
and
ambulance
the
into
put
was
broker
the
so
and
hospital,
"So you're the boy broker who got the best of Roger
carri d away.
.
"Savage will try to make me sweat for this," said Tuck, Savage, are you?"
"Well, I admit we had a little scrap. In the first place,
a11 he and Nip continued on their way to :Wall Street.
"Don't you care," replied his friend, encouragingly. he upset me in front of the Exchange, because he hap"My evidence will pull you out, all right. I guess he'll pened to be thinking at the moment that he owned the
have a claim against the owners of the building for clam- sidewalk there and no one had any right to be there at that
a~es, for the iron guards ought to have been in place the time but himself."
Then Tuck told Mr. Jarrett the history of the trouble
moment after the cover of the hole was raised."
'Ihe late editions of the afternoon papers had a story with Mr. Savage, including that portion of the difficulty
about the accident, ancl then the boys learned that the bi~· which subsequently led to the belligerent broker almost
broker, after having been patched up by the house surgeon breaking his. neck by falling through the coal-hole on
of the ho~pital, had been taken to his home in a carriage. Broadway.
"Served him right," declared Mr. Jarrett, in a decided
It turned out that when Savage recovered his senses he
had no recollection of his scrap with George Tuck, and the tone. "I have no sympathy for him. He's a slippery
first he learned about the matter was the rather uncertain proposition at the best. He squeezeu me once or twice by
statements made to reporters by eyewitnesses ·of the oc- ways that are dark and tricks like those of Ab Sin. I'm
clone with him. Now, young man, I rather like your face
occurrence.
He did not get downtown for nearly a week, but when and manner. I think I'll give you a commission. I want
$50,000 worth of Reading stock, to be paid for on delivery.
he did he had Tuck arrested for assault.
His own testimony amounted to nothing before the When can you get it for me?"
"I may be able to get that amount to-day; if not, I
magistrate, while Tuck's and that of his friend Nip easily
will have it all delivered by to-morrow," replied Tuck,
cleared the boy, and the case was dismissed.
Savage then consulted his lawyer, and brought an action overjoyed to receive such a good order from such an important operator as Duncan Jarrett.
for damages against the owners of the office building.
"Very well. I'll expect to see you before three o'clock,"
The case was put on the calendar of Part I of the Supreme Court, and both Nip and Tuck expected to be sub- said Jarrett, rising.
"I'm very much obliged to you for the commission, Mr.
prenaed as witnesses when the case came to trial; but it
Jarrett."
never did, as a compromise was effected out of court.
"That's all right," replied the operator. "If I find that
The Redstone incident had brought Nip prominently
to the attention of the Street, and incidentally proved you can really do business, young man, I'll put you on my
Ilist of brokers.:'
something of an advertisement for Tuck also.
'fhen be stalked out, just as Broker Redstone was passLots of the ·brokers wanted to know the boy broker who
had so cleverly outwitted three such ~perienced operators ing on his way to the elevator, and that gentleman, who
knew the millionaire operator by sight, and had often
as Redstone, Green and Brown.
And now the Savage affair brought Tuck into the lime- wished for a slice of his business, wondered what so imlight, and quite a number of brokers, especially those who portant a personage was doing in the boy broker's office.
Tuck managed to get the shares of Reading for :Mr.
had suffered in the market through the craftiness of the
stout man with the burnside whiskers, managed to find Jarrett before three o'clock, and delivered them at that
time to drop into Tuck's office and make themselves known gentleman's office personally.
"You are prompt, I see," said Duncan Jarrett, approvto the boy wh<il had done up the unpopular operator.
The result of it all was that a good deal of business came ingly, as he handed Tuck his check covering the commis• to the young brokers which otherwise they would not have sion. "You'll hear from me later on."
A few days later Tuck noticed that Reading was steadily
got.
One prominent operator, who employed half a dozen advancing.
And Erie seemed to be keeping it company.
brokers to attend to his orders, walked in on Tuck un"I'll bet there's a syndicate been formed ~o boost those
announced one morning.
"My name is Jarrett," he said brusquely, as he took a stocks," he saicl to himself when he saw that certain brokchair and looked the boy over curiously from head to · foot. ers were buying them whene r offered. "I think I'll try
to get in on the ground floor myself."
"Perhaps you have heard of me?"
So he went to Broker Goodwin, who acted for him on
"I have heard of Mr. Duncan Jarrett, of No. - Wall
Street," replied Tuck, surprised to think such a big gun the Exchange, and told him to get ten thousand shares of
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Erie and five thousand of Reading if he could, on a ten
per cent margin.
It took Goodwin two days to get the stock in small lots,
and he had to pay more and more for each block, so that
it cost Tuck 78 on the average for Reading and 40 for
Erie.
He had to put up nearly his whole capital-about $80,000- in margins.
It was a heavy risk for the boy broker, for he h~d no
idea who was at the back of this bull movement, nor what
the plans of the clique were.
He found, however, in a day or two that Nip had bought
some Erie, but how much he could not guess.
Tuck intended to rli:alize on Erie if it advanced five
points beyond the price he gave for it, for he had little
faith that it would be forced much higher, for never in
the memory of the oldest operator had Erie reached 50.
Neither had Reading been known to touch . par in previous booms.
So Tuck kept his eyes skinned and his wits on edge for
the auspicious moment when he calculated he would unload.
A week later Erie closed at 44i and Reading at 88t.
"I guess I'll turn the trick to-morrow," considered Tuck,
as he Wf,;ilt home that afternoon.
He l1ad not been feeling well for several days, and was
not in a particularly c:heerful humor.
Nip called at his home that evening and wanted him to
go to a show, but Tuck declined on the score of a bad
headache.
"I hope :you're not going to be ill, old fellow," said his
friend, with some concern. "You look bad enough to be
in bed. I'd turn in if I were you. A stitch in time saves
nine, or, in other words, an ounce of prevention is worth
a pound of cure."
.
Tuck thought Nip's advice good and acted on it; but
next morning he could not get up, and when the doctor
came he declared he had a bad attack of bilious fever.
It was over a week before Tuck was in any shape to think
of busines
He had been out of his head most of the time, and his
talk rambled upon Reading and Erie.
So much so, indeed, that when Nip called to inquire
about how hi s friend was getting on the sick boy's mother
asked him about the stock.
"Well, Mrs. Tuck, if George bought any, and is holding it, he's all right up to the present time."
On the seventh day of his illness Tuck was permitted to
see a newspaper, and the first thing he did. as a matter
of course, was to turn to the financial news.
He scanned the list of quotations on the pre1·ious day
and was nearly paralyzed to find that Erie had advanced
to 52.
Then he ran his eye <lawn t{) Reading.
Some forty-eight thousand Rharcs had changed h:i1'lds
at 118.
"Great Scott! Am I dreaming!" he whispered, with
startling eyes.
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But he was not.
He was as wideawake as he had ever been in his life,
though very shaky on his pins.
"Mother, give me pen and ink, and send for a messenger boy."
He wrote an order to Broker Goodwin to sell both E rie
and Reading at the market price, and then fell back on hi3
pillow wondering how much he would realize by this stroke
of good luck, for he did not feel equal to figuring it out
for himself.
Two days afterward he managed to get down to · his
office.
There he found a statement from his broker and a check
for $396,000.
His profit from the transaction had been $317,000.

CHAP'fER XL
NIP MOVES INTO BETTER QUARTERS AND THE TWO OFFICE
BOYS HA VE 'ANOTHER MIX-UP.

"Well, old fellow," said Nip, gripping him by the hand,
"I'm glad to see you around again. Tell yol!- the honest
truth, I felt dead lonesome while you were away."
"Thanks for your congratulations, Nip. I had a bad
siege of it while it lasted, though ·I don't think I was in
any real danger of turning up my toes. I'll be all right
in a day or so, and the1llook out for your scalp."
'
"I'm not worrying about my scalp," grinned Nip. "I
dicl pretty well in Erie while you >vere in bed. I cleaned
up about $200,000."
"Wen; I beat you by something over $100,000, and I
wasn't down here, eitliJ:l'r. Financially considered, it was
a lucky illness for me, as I never would have had the nerve
to hold on to those stocks as long as I had to on account
of being unconscious. Now that I think of it, eight hundred
shares of Erie belonged, to Miss Joyce. I~isked all her
boodle with my own, and she has made a profit of $9,400."
"She's lucky, for I also put her little stake in with mine,
and she came out a winner to the tune of $10,000. I guess
you've made yourself solid iu that direction, and I wish
you luck."
"How do you make that out?" asked Tuck, eagerly.
"I judge so because after I sent her a statement of her
account she thanked me warmly and then directed me to
turn her balance over to you, as slrn thought one broker
was enoug to handle her little business."
"Is that re11 lly a fact?" ejaculated Tuck, in a tone of
great satisfaction.
"Fact, I assure you. Tf you will give me a receipt :for
the sum of $12,900 I'll give you a check for that amount,
and you can add it to what you already have of the young
lady's in your possession."
Tuck did so, and that afternoon dictated a mte to
Laura and enclosed a statement of her account with him
to date, thanking her for the confidence she reposrii in his
honesty and business sagacity, ancl hoping to be able to call
on her at her residence at an early date.
That day he had another visit from Duncan Jarrett.
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"I heard you have been linder the weather for a week
Of course Tuck knew Green woukl not lie to make a
or ten days, Tuck,'' said the millionaire operator.
sale.
"Yes, sir; bad attack of bilious fever."
Brokers never do--of course not!
"Well, you do look a little white under the gills," anAll the same, the boy refused to buy the stock-though
swered the capitalist. "I s'posc you don't feel just in shape he wanted it-and Green left his office clearly dissatisfied.
for doing business yet, eh?"
However, Tuck felt better next morning and was able
"I shouldn't refuse a commissi'on if you have come to hustle about, so he got the balance o:f: stock for his rich
around to give me one. I guess I could manage to execute client and delivered it personally on the stroke o:f: twelve.
it all right," said the boy broker sturdily.
.\.bout this lime an architect, who occupied a suite of
"Well, if you think you're able to go out and buy me offices similar to lhat of Tuck's, on the same floor and just
.fifteen thousand shares of M. K. & T. at 34, the market across the corridor, decided to move to Broadway .
price, why make 'a note of it. I will pay you on delivery
Nip, who had feed the janitor for that purpose, got the
of the stock."
tip and snapped the rooms up, thus putting him elf on a
"When must you have it?" asked Tuck, making a memo- par with his friend Tuck.
randum of the order.
"Once more we are shoulder to shoulder, old man,''
"By noon to-morrow, if possible."
grinned Nip, when he told 'I'uck he was going to move up
"Very well, sir."
beside him. "This is the chance I have been waiting for
Then Duncan Jarrett left, and Tuck put on his hat and for the last three months."
went out to hunt up the stock.
"Now you've got it, I hope it will make you happy,"
He dropped in on Nip.
answered ·Tuck, good-naturedly.
"I suppose you haven't any M. K. & T. stock, have you?"
"Oh, I guess yes," replied Nip.
Nip shook his head.
Next day he moved, and the occasion was signalized by
"You might try Redstone, if you care to go near him," a pitched battlr in the corridor between Clarence Pratt,
suggested his friend.
the fat boy, aucl Peter Cline, the thin, solemn boy, from
'ruck walked into Renstone'R office ancl waR receiYcd with which each retired with a black optic ancl several facial
a frown.
blemishes.
"I called to see if you had any M. K. & T. stock," said
"He called me an animated scarecrow,'' explained Cline
Tuck, politely.
to Tuck, when his boss called him to account for the mix"I have eome. What are you paying for it?"
up, "so I just sailed into him aJ1d made him look like
" Thirty-four."
two cents."
"I want 34i for two thousand shares," said Redstone.
"Clarence gn,ve you a damaged eye, all right," smiled
"I can't give over 34."
Tuck.
"Then I'm afraid we can't do business."
"I slipped on the tiles and his elbow ran against it,''
"Very well," answered the boy, and walked out.
was Cline's excuse.
He picked up six thousand shares from various brokers
"Well, if you two don't quit scrapping whenever you
with whom he was acciuainted, and then r~turned to his meet one another,"·said Tuck, severely, "in all probability
office for a rei::t. ·for he felt the effects of his recent illness. both of you will be hunting another job."
"Mr. Green as in here to see you,'' said his stenog"Well, sir, when he says his boss is smarter than mine,
rapher. "Said he· heard you were looking for M. K. & T. and can give you cards and spades in the business, I can't
stock, and he has a small blo(;k he will sell you."
stand it. So I've got to go--"
"He didn't say how much he had, did he?"
"That's all, Cline," grinned Tuck, behind his hand.
"No, sir."
"You may take this letter over to Goodwin's, only don't
''I'll bet that"s Redstone's stock,'' muttered the boy, as let this thing occur again."
he entered his private room. "He wouldn't sell it to me,
At the same time Nip was giving his own messenger a
b11t he got Green to come around and offer it."
raking over on account of the scrap in the corridOT.
The boy reasoned it out because he knew Redstone and
"When you go up against Cline you .always get the worst
Green were hand in glove, and he could not sc any good of the argument. Why don't you steer clear of him?"
reason why Renstone should have refuser! to Rell him the
" 'Cause he's always cheeky to me,'' replied Clarence.
stock. at the market figure, except fo;>m a personal dislike
"If you gave him the sLony face, and said nothing, he
to do business with him.
would soon let you alone."
After a little while Green came in again, and was shown
"Well, he makes me mad. He said to-day that you was
into Tuck's sanctum.
not in the same class with his ooss, and that you only
"I can let you have two thousand shares of M:. K. &. T. moved in these quarters for a big bluff."
at 34," said the broker.
"He said that, did he?" g_rinned Nip.
"Are you selling that for Mr. Redstone?" asked the boy.
"Yes, sir."
"For Mr. Redstone! Why do you ask?"
"And what did you say back?"
".Just happened to have an idea you were."
"I said he was a liar," answered Clarence, rubbing his
"Well, er-no. · I've had this for some days."
tender eye.
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"Then he hit you, eh?"
"That's what he done, and I punched him back; but
he's got arms like the sails of a windmill, and .they seem•
to be in the air all the time."
"Well, Clarence, you'll have to cut this exercise out in
the future, or there'll be a sudden vacancy in this office,
and a boy about your size will find himself unexpectedly
with a lot of time on his hands. Do you understand?"
"Yes, sir," said Clarence, with apparent penitence.
·'Then the next time he says you're only a second fiddle
to Mr. Tuck I'm to take my hat off to him and let it go
at that-is that what you want, sir?"
"Clarence, go outside and sit down," answered Nip.
And Clarence went.
CHAPTER XII.
'l'CT('K OVERHJ!;ARS

so~rnTHING

NOT INTENDE,D FOR HIS EARS,

WHTCIT LEADS TO A BIG DEAL I N CHESAPEAKE

,,

.A.ND FAIRLEE STOCK.

It was a dark November morning, a few minutes after
seven, that the Mountain Express, on the Erie road, rolled
into the station in Jersey City, and George Tuck, with a
Rmall grip in his hand, stepped off on the platform and
hurried down to the Chambers Street ferry slip.
The boat was not yet in, so the boy walked leisurely toward the end of the slip, and finally sat down in the
lee of one of the spiles.
He had been up to Montgomery, in Orange county, to
attend the wedding of an old f;riend, and had boarded the
express at Goshen.
While looking across the cblcl stretch of the misty river
he heard the steps and voices of two men approaching.
'f'hry did not observe his presence in the gloom which
rm-eloped the ferry sli p, and paused close behind him.
To their eyes there did not seem to be any one within
earshot.
''\Yell, how did you succeed, Dexter?" said one of the
men, in a low tone which seemed to have a familiar intonation for Tuck.
Ile thought he had heard it before and, as it turned
out, he was not mistaken.
"Fine,'' was the reply. "I saw Judge Benson, and, just
as I thought, he's an old classmate of mine. That m'ade
things easier."
"Well?" said his companion, impatiently.
"I found that two of the five judges are ,against the
road and that Benson himself has not yet come to a deei s ion-practically, he is still on the fence."
"Cut it short,'' growled the other. "Did you make him
see matters in the right light?"
"I did," replied his companion; "but it will cost you
and. your friends $10,000, Mr. Savage. "
Broker Savage I
''I thought I knew that voice,'' was the reflection which
paf'scd through Tuck's mind when he heard the name
uttered.
"You shall have the money."

TUCK.
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"All right. I thought you'd agree, so I arranged to
telegraph him the sum before eleven this morning."
"You did right. You are certain, then, that his decision will go in favor of - - "
"The Chesapeake & Fairlee? Yes, sir. He will hand
down a written opinion against the Virginia Coal ancl
Iron Company at two to-morrow."
"Good!"
"The railroad will then get complete control 1 0£ tl w
property."
"I am sure they will."
"Unless--"
"Unless what?" demanded Savage, impatiently.
"They carry the case to the Supreme Court of the
United States."
"Do you think the coal company will do that?"
"I think it likely they will."
"No matter. The decision will be of immense value io
us just now in any case. I have an option on 20,500 shares
of C. '& F. at 16! with Bloodgood, Shipley .& Co., which
expires at ten-thirty to-morrow. This is the block of stock
I told you Duncan Jarrett has been trying to get hold of
so long, but could not. It would have given him the control of the road; but it will now do that for the opposition .
I shall be elected president, and one of the schemes of my
life will be realized.''
"I congratulate you, Mr. ·Savage. As for my fee for
the service I have rendered you, I leave that to the generosity of the gentlemen composing the clique," said the
lawyer, rubbing his cold hands briskly together.
"You shall be suitably rewarded, Mr. Dexter-take my
word for it."
"Thank you. Of course you'll lose no time in taking up
that option?" s.uggested the lawyer. "It wouldn't do £oi·
that stock to slip through your fingers now."
"No fear of that. If I should happen to be a few minutes late Bloodgood will wait. He knows me, and the
price closed this afternoon at 15!. There'll be nothing
doing in C. & F. until after the decision is known, so we
are safe enough."
"I dare say you know best."
"Well, here comes the boat. You'll dine with me, of
course, Mr. Dexter?"
The ferryboat bumped against the slip, and after the
passengers had landed Mr. Dexter and Broker Savage
brushed past the indistinguishable f.orm of George 'l'uck
and boarded the boat.
Tuck, observing that they crossed to the ladies' saloon.
took the men's side, so as to a.void a possible recognition.
"This looks like a case of bribery, unless I am much mi>-taken," muttered Tuck to himself. "I shall have to sec
Mr. Jarrett. If I could only forestall Mr. Savage arnl
prevent him getting posses,sion of that block 0£ stock 1
should be doing my wealthy patron a favor he will probably remember to my credit and advantage. But I am
afraid Mr. Savage will be on hand bright and early to take
up his option."
Next morning at ten o'clock be was at Duncan J arrctt's
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Just as the envelope containing the stock was placed in ·
ollice, only to learn that that gentleman was out of town,
and no one in the office could say just when he might be his hands Broker Savage was announced.
' He followed close on the office boy's heels and came face
expected to return.
"Too bad,'' mused Tuck, as he descended the steps to the to face with Tuck, who had started to leave the private
sidewalk. "I guess I'll go over to Bloodgood's and see if office the moment he heard who the visioor wl'is.
Savage has taken up his option; it is nearly eleven o'clock."
Broker Savage scowled da.r kly when M recognized the
So Tuck crnssed Wall Street and entered the office of boy, brushed rudely by him, and addrllssed himself to Mr.
Bloodgood.
his former boss.
"Hello, Tuck," said Bloodgoocl, genially, as the boy
"I'll take that Chesapeake & :Fairlee stock now, Bloodbroker was ushered into his private room. "How is busi- good," he said, in his customary brusque way.
ness?"
"I'm afraid you're too late, Savage," answered Bloodgood, evidently prepared for a ruction, for he knew the
"I can't complain."
"Made your fortune yet?" the broker inquired, with a man he was dealing with.
smile.
"Too late! What do you mean?"
"Not yet,'' grinned 'l'uck. "l'iu shy about $600,000 of
"Your option expired three-quarters of an hour ago.
my first million yet."
If you had come in any time up to ten minutes ago you
"Do yoo mean to say that yon arc worth $,1:00,000 asked could have had the stock. As it happens, I've just sold the
.Oloodgood, in astonishment.
block."
"Yes, and ten or twelve thousand over."
"Sold the stock!" roared Savage. "You have sold that
"You don't seem to have lost much time since you left stock?"
our employ."
"Yes, Mr. Savage; I sold it at a quarter of a point ad"I don't think I lost much time while I was in your vance on your offer."
employ, either."
"Thunder and lightning!" howled the stout broker, so
·'No, Tuck; you were one of our gilt-edged clerks. We furiously that his voice could be heard out in the receptionwere sorry to lose you. But our loss seems to be your room. -"Who did you sell it to?"
ga m. Can I do anything .for you this morning?"
"Mr. George Tuck."
"I don't know, Mr. Bloodgood , ·unless ·you can sell me
"Tuck! Tuck! I don't know any broker by that name,"
some Chesapeake & Fairlee. I should like to get hold 0£ snorted Savage.
about twenty thousand sha.J'es.'~
"You passed him this moihent as you came in here."
"Should you, indeed? Well, I have a block of 20,500
"Do you mean that boy?" asked the broker, conon which I have sold an option, expiring to-clay: I expect temptuously.
the gentleman in any moment after them."
"I do. That is George Tnck, one of our most successful
"Then the option hasn't expired yet?"
young brokers."
"Yes; it expired half an hour ago, but I always like to
"Rot!" retorted Mr. Savage rudely.
giYe a man a cha.nee."
"He purchased the stock for $343,375, cash."
"llJ ost broker$ would be apt to take on a new customer,
"Do you expect me to believe that fiction, sir?"
if one 'appeared after the time limit had passed."
"I am not accustomed to lying in matters of business,
"That's right enough," nodded Bloodgood; "but the :VIr. Savage," replied Broker Bloodgood sternly, thoroughly
option calls for lo!, a.n d the lasL quotatiou was 16, so you disgu sted "·ith the uncouth behavior of his visitor.
sec it wi il pay me to give my client a chance to come to
Savage regarded him with a furiou s glare. Then he
the front if he wants the stock badly ~nough to pay the blurted out:
.fraction . T'w thii:; adrnntnge-I"rn got the.only large block
"This is a put-up job!"
of C. & I?. on ll1 L' market.''
"Arc you aware, sir, that your langtiage is insulting r"
"Well, "i lr. Bloodgoocl, l 1rant tho e shares badly enough
"You might have waited an hour, at least," snarled
to be willing lo pay vou I 6i for the lot. '11 he option hav- Savage. "You know who I am. I contracted to take that
ing run ont. 1rln· not r-loBc with me. lt's spot cash."
stock, and I intended to do so."
''That ccrtainl.1· a l tr-r~ the situation. Tbe stock is yours,
"How co-µld I tell that, when you failed to call on time,
rl\1ck."
i\fr. Savage. The stock was quoted on the ticker an hour
"Deli\ er it at 1n1· office. It will be paid for just as ago at 16, which is one-half point lower than your option
i:;oon as I l:Hll gpt the money from the bank."
called for. Might I not reasonably presume by your failur~
, " I will nm oYer to vour bank with you an<l make the to appear at ten-thirty that yon did not. intend to pay that
exchange there. Where do vou rleposit 7''
extra half dollar a share, which on 20,500 shares amounts
"At Trearlwe1 I ,t; Co."
to over $10,000? According to .the rules, I was in no
''All right-that"~ only n step."
way bound to hold the stock a moment after ten-thirty,
He rang Iii ~ bell.
if I found a customer for it. As it happened, Mr. Tuck
'''l~ell Mr. LY-nch lo hri11g me those shares of Chesa- came in here and asked me if 1 had any of the stock. He
peake & Fairlee on which the option had just expired," offered me 16il, and I sold it to him. That's all there
he said to his office boy, who answered the summons.
is to it."
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Mr. Savage turned on his heel and walked out into the
Clearly 11fr. Savage was determined to get the stock in
reception-room, followed by Mr. Bloodgood, after he had his possession, or there promised to be trouble.
put his hat and coat on.
George Tuck, however, was not a boy to be easily frightened into doing something against his will.
"Look here, Mr. Savage," retorted the boy broker, in a
CHAPTER XIII.
IN WHICH TUCK WALKS IN'£0 A THAI'.
low, tense tone, intended for the stock broker's ear only,
The irate broker walked up to Tuck, who was stand ing "you had better not threaten me ; do you understand r I
by the window, waiting for Mr. Bloodgood to join him.
happen to know why you want that block of stock so badly.
"Did you buy that block of Chesapeake & Fairlee Those shares would give the clique you represent control
stock?" he roared in the boy's ear.
of the company and pave the way to your election to the
"Yes, sir," replied 'l"uck, wheeling about and looking presidency. You expect that a certain judge, of the Virhim squarely in the eye.
ginia Court of Appeals, will hand down a decision at two
"What did you want with it?"
o'clock this afternoon, favorable to the railroad company
"Excuse me, sir; I don't ·think it's anybody's business in its suit against the Virginia Coal and Iron C•mpany.
but my own."
Perhaps you are not aware," sarcastically, "that somebody
"You don't, don't you? I say it's rn:v business, yon little has sent the judge in question $10,000 for the purpose of
j aokana pes !"
influencing his decision. That looks very much as if there
"I have no wish to talk to you on the subject, Mr. Sav- was bribery in the background, and I wouldn't be at ·an
age," answered Tuck, coolly. '
surprised if a New York lawyer by the name of Dexter
"But I propose to talk with you, you little monkey! could throw some light on the subject i.f the matter should
Who did you buy it for?"
happen to be investigated."
"I decline to tell you."
To say that Broker Savage was fairly staggered by this
"I insist on knowing!" howled Savage, in a tone which unexpected revelation on the part of the boy he hated
caused every clerk in the place to get interested in the would be telling nothing short of the truth.
discussion.
With bulging eyes and parted lips, he watched T'uck and
"Mr. Bloodgood, are you ready?" asked Tuck, walking Mr. Bloodgood leave the office, and then, with a snarlup to his old boss.
not unmixed with a cold shiver as to possible future de"I want you to ·answer me, confound you!" roared velopments-he followed them and went directly to his
Broker Savage, catching the boy by the arm.
own office.
"Take your hand from my arm, please!" demanded
For the next fifteen minuiles he was busy calling up
Tuck, in a tone which unconsciously had its effect on the
divers parties on bis telephone.
stout broker, for he released the boy.
Later on he had a number of rather excited callers, who
"Will you sell me that stock at a quarter adrance on
were closeted with him for some time in his private room.
what you gave for it?" Savage said, though it was like
Then the conference broke up, the gentlemen were dispulling teeth for hlm to make this offer. But he had
missed by a private door intcr the main corridor, and Mr.
sense enough to see that the boy had the best of the arguSavage, with a look of determination on his face, put o~
ment.
his hat and overcoat and left the office himself, leaving
"No, sir; I will not."
word that he would not be back again that day.
"Don't you know that's a full point ahead of the market
In the meantime Tuck paid for ana got possession of
price?"
the 20,500 shares of Chesapeake & Fairlee stock, took them
"I am not denying but it may be."
over to his office, and put them in his safe.
'
"What will you sell it for?"
It
had taken the greater part o.f his bank account to
"It is not for sale at this moment."
p~t the d4ilal through; but he felt reasonably sure that
"W'hat do you mean, you whippersnapper!" roared
Duncan Jarrett would gladly take them off his hands at
Broker Savage, with a venomous glance at the boy.
the price he paid for the shares, plus his commission.
"I said it was not for sale, and I think that's all that
In any case, he believed that as soon as the decision of
it's necessary for me to ·say."
the Virginia Court of Appeals was known to be favorable
"You mean you won't sell it to me?"
to the Chesapeake & Fairlee railroad the price would ad. "I'm not offering it to anybody," replied Tuck, turning
vance on the Exchange.
away.
That afternoon he was honored by a Yisit from Miss
"Look here, young man; I offer you 17i for that block
Laura
Joyce and her friend Myra Clarke..
of stock, and I want it delivered at my office not later than
They spent a very pleasant half hour with him, and
two o'clock. If you fail to be on hand with it, I promise
you this will be the worst day's work you ever did in your then the three walked across the corridor and surprised
Nicholas Nip in bis new ::mite of offices, which the girls
li.fe."
"Broker Savage uttered this threat in no uncertain declared to be just lovely.
tones, and the malignant look which accompanied the
Miss Clarke had been persuaded by Laura to try her luck
words showed that' he was not to be ttified with.
in Wall Street, and she had brought with her $1,000,
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which she asked Mr. Nip to invest for her as he thought
best.
Of course Nip was delighted at this bit of confidence
on the part of his fair charmer, and he resolved he would
see her through successfully if it cost him a pretty penny
himself to do it.
This meant that Nicholas Nip was rather smitten with
the pretty young miss.
That evening, when Nip and Tuck closed their offices
and started uptown by the underground railway, they were
followed by a couple of well dressed but rather hard looking individuals.
"rhat Nip had no share in their attention was shown by
the fact that both of them alighted at One Hundred and
'Pwenty-fifth street and Lenox avenue, where Tuck left the
tra~n; they shadowed him to his home from there.
'
Making sure they would know the house again, they
passed on up Seventh avenue and walked down to One
Hundred and Twenty-fifth street, where they entered a
:;aloon near the Harlem Opera House.
Taking seats at one of the polished round tables, they
ordered a succession of drinks and cigars, and put in an
hour in a manner apparently agreeable to themselves.
About this time a carriage stopped in front of the saloon. The driver dismounted from his perch and entered
the place.
He called for a drink at the bar, and then looked about
the saloon, as if in search of some one.
He looked at the two m_en who had been so long seated
at the table and made a sign to them, which they evidently
understood, for they followed him out to the sidewalk. One
of them mounted beside the driver, and the other got into
the carriage.
Then the vehicle drove off.
It came to a halt in froot of the brownstone house where
Tuck and his parents lived.
' The man got outside, went up the steps, and rang the
bell.
"Mr. George Tuck in?" he inquired of the girl who answered the ring.
"Yes, sir."
"Please hand him this letter."
"Will you ..step inside, sir?"
The man did so, and waited in the hall while the girl
was absent.
Tuck came upstairs from the basement, where he had
been £nishing his supper.
'l''he open note he held in his hand read as follows:
· "My Dear Tuck: I wish to see you at my house this
cYening on a matter of the greatest importance, and send
my carriage fo fetch you. I have only just returned from
Philadelphia, and expect to go to Boston by the midnight
train.
Sincerely yours,
"DUNCAN

JARRETT."

"Mr. Jarrett will only detain you half an ~our," said
the man who stoocl in the hall. "The carriage is outside."

TUCK.
"Very well," replied Tuck; unsuspicious that· anything
was wrong about this invitation from the millionaire operator, whom he was eager to acquafot with the information
that he had bought the block of Chesapeake & Fairlee stock
which would give him control of the road. "I will be
ready in a moment."
He took his hat and overcoat from the rack ancl put
them on; then he ran downstairs and Lold his father
he had an engagement with Mr. Jarrett, handing him the
note by way of explanation.
'fhen he rejoined the man in the hall above, who, with
a covert smile of satisfaction, led the way to the carriage
and held the door open for him to enter.
'
CHAPTER XIV.
NIP'S UNEXPECTED INTRODUC'J/ION INTO AN OLD HOUSE IN
TIIE BRONX.

It was one o'clock in the morning, the night was dark,
blustering and cold, and Nicholas :tf ip, who had attended
a "smoker" of the Trident Yacht Club on the Harlem
River, was returning home on foot up One Hundred and
Sixty-first street, expecting every moment to be overtaken
by a car, when, as he was passing a .big, gloomy building,
his attention was attracted to a glittering spark which
scintillated on the doorstep of the house.
He stopped, looked more keenly at the object, and tbrn,
filled with curiosity, walked over and picked it up.
"I believe it's a diamond ornament," he exclaimed to
himself. "It's lucky to find anything on the street-the
more valuable the object the more lucky you are."
• He took out bis pocket match-box, extracted a match,
took a couple of steps along the front of the building, and
extended bis hand to strike a light so as to examine his
find.
"Good gracious !" exclaimed the boy broker, as the flickering flame revealed a handsome gold and diamond encrusted watch-charm. The initials "G. T." were enameled
on one side. "This is the counterpart in every way of
Tuck's. The same initials, too. What a coincidence!"
Then, as the match gave an expiring fl.ash and went
out, something happened.
Nip stepped on the flap which covered the opening into
the cellar, the rotten wood gave way without the slightest
warning, and the boy shot down into the dark depths below, alighting on an earthy. floor all in a heap.
Although not injured in the ~east, he was pretty badly
shaken up, and for a moment it almost seemed to him aR
if the house had fallen upon him.
"Gee whizz !"he ejaculated, when he had pulled himself
together. "Where am I at? I could not have done that
slicker if I had been acting in a pantomime and had gone>
through a star trap in the stage. It's lucky I didn't break
my neck."
Calling his match-box into requisition once more, he
struck a light and looked about him.
Nip found himself in a moldy looking space directly
beneath the wooden sidewalk, which connected with the
(
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It was a small enclosure, not over eight fed square, alba::;ement of the building through a couple of mildewed
most as dirty and littered with rubbish ati the more open
arches.
The break through which be bad fallen was more than part of the cellar.
A common, wide-bellied oil lamp stood on a box, and thi s
ten feet above his head, and there appeared to be no means
at hand by which he could get within reaching distance of served to light the hole fairly well.
Seated on a box beside the far wall from Nip, with hi~
the hole.
. "This is a nice predicament, I must say," grumbled Nip, hands bound behind him and secured to an upright beam,
as the unpromising conditions presented themselves to his was George Tuck, cool and defiant. Facing him, in the
middle of the room, was the burly figure of Roger Savage,
mind. "I must find some other way of getting out."
Wall Street broker.
the
have
would
he
that
mean
to
"'l'he only other way seemed
don't seem to realize, young clan, that I hold all
"You
to penetrate the cellar and try to reach the ground floor
the cards in the deck. Not a soul who has any interest
above.
This accomplished, he would probably manage to break in you can ever glean the slightest knowledge of your
whereabouts as long as you remain in the basement of thi s
out th:i:ough a door or window.
building. I doubt much if even the police cou lrl trace you
He put the plan into practice at once.
The basement was littered wi11h all kinds of debris, over here, as I can easily send them on a false scent. Yon had
;vhich' he stumbled with the aid of lighted matches-not better come to terms. All I ask of you is the Chesapeake
a very satisfactory kind of illumination, it must be ad- & Fairlee stock at the price mentioned in my option giYcn
by Bloodgood, and your solemn promise never to mention
mitted, but certainly better than nothing.
The dust, the grime and cobwebs of months, perhaps your suspicions concerning Mr. Dexter or Judge Benson,
who wrote the decision sustaining the verdict of the Viryears, confronted him at every step.
" A beastly place was his comment, and it was, for ginia Supreme Court in the case of the railroad against
the coal company, or the action I have been forced to take
a fact.
Accidentally stepping on a stout hoop which had once against you to.night in behalf of myself and 'Other gentleupon a time encircled a big barrel, it flew up and gave men to whose interests you are a menace."
"I decline to make any terms with you whatever, Mr.
him a rap on the hands, skinning his knuckles.
.
"Wow !" he exclaimed, as the match in his :fingers flew Savage," said Tuck, resolutely.
"You had better think again, George Tuck," said the
a yard away.
AR he paused to nurse his injured digits he fancied he broker, grimly. "This won't be a pleasant place for you
to put in the winter; but here you'll stay till you agree
heard the sound of voices not far away.
He listened intently in the darkness, and soon became to do as I wish."
"I'll stay here, then," retorted 'I'uck, stubbornly. "I
assured that he had not been mi taken.
"I must be cautious," he muttered. "Persons making may be in y~:rnr power now, but I doubt ml1ch if I will
free with an old building at this hour of the morning are long remain so."
"You are a £001!" snarled the broker, angrily.
not to be clcpenclecl on. I shouldn't want to run against a
"Not hal£ the fool you are for what you've done togang of crooks. They might handle me roughly, not to
speak of their getting away w1th my watch and other night, for this will be enough to demoralize what little
reputation you still have in the Street."
vahiables."
"What do you mean, you whippersnapper! Do you dare
Nip picked his way into the pas·age at one side of the
cellar, and every step he took brought the soundi:: more dis- say I don't stand as high as any broker in Wall Street?"
"I'd sooner have the little .reputation I've acquired in
tinctly to his ears.
Then be sa"· a dim light shining through the space at · the last few months since I branched out as a broker than
the bottom of what he judged to be a doorway on the other all the credit you've established for yourself as a tricky
operator since you came into the Street."
~ide of the passage.
"How dare you talk to me in that fashion, you littl e
"I don't think I'll bother to find out what's going on
cried Savage, furiously.
monkey!"
and
business,
my
of
none
"It's
in there," he muttered.
you can't prevent me from telling the truth."
"Because
now."
just
I'm not looking for trouble
It looked for a moment as if the burly broker intenclecl
He cautiously struck another match on his trouser's leg,
<tnd by the light saw a rickety wooden stairway close at to strike the defenseless boy with his clenched fist, for
hf( raised his arm menacingly and took a . tep forward;
hand.
but if such a thought had been in his mind he reconsidered
His purpose was to mount it as lightly as possible.
But his plan was suddenly frustrated by the unexpected it, for he stepped back again with a metallic laugh.
"Then you refuse the terms I offer you, eh?" he said,
appearance of somebody with a :flickering candle in his
in a nasty tone.
band at the head of the stairs.
"I do, and I defy you to do your worst;."
A gleam of light striking him in the face, he turned to
"You talk like the hero of a novel, young man," said
find that a di8placed brick gave him a full vi.ew of the
cellar room whence the sound of talking had issued; and the broker, sneeringly. "You will alter your tune after
you have had a taste of the physic l'v~ prepared for you."
what he saw surpri sed and starlled him.
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"I'm Nip, all right; but, unfortunately, there's a stone
wall between us."
"Great Scott! Is it really you, Nip?"
"That's who it is !"
"I recognize your voice now; but for heaven's sake, how
came you to track me here?"
"Didn't," replied Nip. "If you hadn't 10st yom watchcharm on the doorstep or this building I should not have
been here now, but home in bed."
"I wasn't aware I had lost it, but I see I have."
"I was out to a smoker at the Trident Club, and wa
\valking up the street, there not being a car in sight, when
I saw the ilitter of the diamonds in your charm. I stopped
to investigate, picked it up, and while examining it I broke
through the opening into this cellar, and here I am."
"Well, Nip, how are yot. going to help me out of here?
I'm bound ti~htly to a tanchion, and the door is' padlocked."
"Probably the best thing I could do, as there i no inCHAPTER XV.
telltion on the part of your enemies to molest you again
NIP HELPS TUCK OUT OF ..I. TIGHT PLACE.
What Tuck's thoughts were after the door was pad· to-night, is for me to make my way out o[ here myself,
locked upon him, and he heard the teps of his enemy die go to the precinct "iation on Third avenue, and report the
away up the sta.invay, may he better imagined than de- fix you are in. Officers 1rill be sent here to relca e you
~cribed.
at once and arrest whoeYer is found in the building."
They certainly could not have been of a cheerful char"All right, Nip. Do as you think best. Now that I
acter.
have a friend on the outside who knows mnredicamr.nt
He did not dream for an instant that there was help i: don't mind the darkness and confi.nement for a cent."
at hand within a few feet of him.
'Td rather get you out myself, if I could find any way
That Nip, his business -rival, but staunch friend for to accomplish the job."
all that, was within hail he would have regarded as a
"I d"on't see how you can get over the padlock."
ridiculou supposition, had such a thought occurred to
"J am going to take a look at the door, at any rate."
him.
"N"ip left hi~ position under the staircase and went around
He believed, as any one in his circumstances would have to the door.
believed, that he was alone and quite helpless in the power
The space within which Tuck 11'as confined was formed
&fa desperate man, whose business reputation and security, by a plain wooden partition.
'I'he door was made of four lengths of the same material,
c·ven from arrest, depended on the silencing of the young
"bi:oker, either by forcing the boy to give his solemn promise 11cld together by two crosspieces, and worked on a. couple
to remain silent on a matter which implicated him, or by of big hinges.
keeping him in indefinite confinement.
It was secured by a hasp and a common padlock.
suit
to
bent
easily
"If I could find a stout bit of iron I could easily force
Tuck, however, was made·of stuff not
other p@ople's purposes.
the hasp off,'' said Nip to himself, as the second match
And especially was he antagonistic lo Broker Savage, expired in his fingers. "It is a i:limsy affair."
He made a torch of a part of an old newspaper he saw
for whom he had had but little respect since the man had
1ried to walk over him roughshod in front of the Ex- lying on the floor, and returned to the main cellar to see
change; and now he had fur better reasons for despising if he could find anything shong enough to answer his
him.
purpose.
After a patient search he discovered an old ax-handle.
While Nip hac'l no plan at all looking toward the release
Using all of his strength, after he had inserted one end
of his friend, he determined to commence operations by
opening up communication with him.
of the handle between the hasp and the door, he gradually
Putting his mouth to the opening, he called, "Tuck~" forced out one of the staples-a feat he could scarcely have
'There was a Rudden movement inside, as if the pris- accomplished if the sharp ends had been bent on the inoner had been ;:;fartled by the hail and was wondering side, as is generally the case.
whence it came.
As soon as the hasp fell to one side there was nothing
"Tuck!" he mildly shouted again.
to hold the door, so Nip promptly pulled it open and
walked into Tuck's prison yen.
"Who's that ?Z' came back the answer. \
'I'hen he sti:uck another match, yanked out the stout
"It happens to be yom old friend, Nip."
"What!" ejaculated Tuck, in utter amazement. "Say jack-knife he always carried about with him, and in a moment more Tuck was free.
that again."

With a glare of hatred, Broker Savage picked up the
lamp, turned on his heel, and left the place, leaving the
boy broker in solitude and darkness.
"If that doesn't tame him I shall be mightily surprised," growled' the broker to the man who had come
downstairs with the candle. "Put the padlock on. I'll
come again ·in the morning. You and Blazer can make
yourself comfortable for the night here, I guess. It isn't
.
likely you'll be troubled by visitors."
grin.
"Not likely,'' replied the man, with a confident
" I'd like to know ~ho'd come here?"
"That's right," nodded the broker. "He's safe enough.
f'll break his spirit before I've done with him."
'I'he worthy pair then ascended the stairs, and pref:'ently
Xip heard them walking around overhead.
But it was not mooy minutes before silence fell over the
house.

}{IP

AND

The match wept out and the two boys clasped hands in
the darkness.
"Next to a kind Providence, Nip,. I owe my release to
you."
"Don't Jet the fact wony you, T11ck," replied Nip,
heartily.
"\\'ell, I shan't forget it, you may depend on that."
"Let's be jogging along. f don·t ,;ee any inn remaining
down in this filthy cellar."
"Well, I hope we won't be ~topped by the two fellows
whom I suppose have been left to Ree that r did not get
nwav."
"Aren't we a match for any two ordinary men, Tnck ?"
. "l gues.' we can put up a pretty ~tiff fight with our
ti ·ts; but those chaps are probably heeled-such men usuall.v are~anCI I don't fancy running against a bullet. if
there is any way of avoiding it."
'"l'hat' right. Besides, you want to get the chaps pulled
in, and then go for Savage for all you're worth. You ought
to be able to put him out of the trect for good, not to
speak of landing him in the Tombs for this night' work."
The two boys ascended the cellar stairs and reached a
~ort of corridor, where they paused a moment to reconnoiter.
The soun<;l of heavy breathing out of the darkness to
one side was pretty good evidence that Broker i-:lavage\;
accomplices were asleep.
''Good," whispered Nip. "Take off your :;hoes, 'l1uck.
We don't want to disturb these fellows' rest. \Ye'l1 lean>
that to the police of the precinct."
With that be squatted down and removed hi8 footgear,
and Tuck followed his example in silence.
They crept toward the front oi' the building, but found
the street door locked.
They were hardly surprised at this.
"Come up to the next floor," suggested Nip.
They went, found a window in the back without pane or
sash, and let themselves drop to the ground outside.
Resuming their shoes, they made their way with al1 haste
to the precinct station on Third avenue, and the result of
the interview with the man at the desk was that three
officers were sent with the boys to the old building. Entrance was effected from the rear, and the sleepers were
aroused in no gentle manner and taken to the station,
where they were locked up in the cell below.
CHAPTER XVI.
NIP AND TUCK COMBINE IN BUSINESS.

The first thing Tuck did the next morning was to visit
a magistrate and swear out a warrant for Roger Savage.
Accompanied by a plainclothes man, Tuck went to the
neighborhood of the deserted building and waited for the
broker to make his appearance, as he had intimated he
would:
Between nine and ten o'clock Mr. Savage was seen coming clown One Hundred and Sixty-fir~t street from the
direction of Third avenue.
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"Are you l\fr. Roger Savage, of - \Vall Street?" aske<l
the officer.
"l don't kno\r you, sir," 1,;aid the operator. brusquely.
"You haven't answered 111y question," persi sted the 1letecti Ye.
''Well, I am Mr. Savage. WhaL then!'''
"I have a warrant for your arrest, aml >:ha 11 haYP to
ask you to accompany me to the ~tation."
"What!" exclaimed the stout broker, in a blu:;tering
tone. "I ~uess you've made n mil'ttlke iu your 111tm."
"No mistake at all, ::\fr. ~anlgt•," "nid the rni<:e or
George 'fuck.
'l'he operator sLaggercd bnck ai< if ill' lwd IK'l'll :-;trn<:k
a blow.
"You-here!"
"Yes, sir," replied the boy cheerfully. "Xow 1 think
l'll treat you to a.dose of your own medicine. Whaf~ sau ce
for the goose is sauce for the gam1er."
The detective drew out of his pocket a pair of steel ""
bracelets, and at the sight of them the haughty broker c0llapsed completely.
Fifteen minutes later he was in a cell at the station.
Subsequently he was taken before a magistrate and remanded, and later in the day he wa;: conve~red doll"n to
the Tomb·.
Next morning he was brought up for l'X<Uniuation, which,
by advice of counsel, he waived. and was then aclmittecl
to bail.
The afternoon papers had a 8tory of the kiclnapping of
George Tuck, though the young broker made no :,:tat'ement
as to the stout broker's object.
The affair et Wall Street to talking, and T'uck held
a sort of levee at his office after the Exchange closed for
the day.
The legal victory of the Chesapeake & Fairlee railroad
sent the stock Qf that company up to 20.
'I'here was little of the stock on the market, chiefir small
lots which passed from hand to hand.
The bulk of the stock was in the hands of either the
Savage clique or the Jarrett combine-neither, ho\\·ever,
having actually acquired control.
Both had been alter the block of 20,500 shares. now in
Tuck's possession, which had been held for a long tim<'
by an old gentleman narned Davis, whose death had thrown
it into the hands of Bloodgood, Shipley & Co. for sale.
This fact having been discovered early by l{oger Savage,
he had bought an option on it, pending the decision of the
Virginia Court of Appeals.
Four days later Duncan Jarrett returned to New York,
and Tuck called at his office and offerE>d him the block
of Chesapeake & Fairlee stock at the market price, which
was now 26£.
It is needless to say that, though the price had gone up
a matter of eleven points since Mr. J arrctt had left the
city-and this advance represented nearly a quarter of a
million dollars-he was delighted to get hold of the share".
He and his asrnciates would now come into control of the
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road, as well as a valuabl e concession which had been of course George Tuck was the main witness against the
broker.
claimed by the Virginia Coal and Iron Company.
The sale netted 'ruck $205,000, raising his bank balance
Savage had been confident of breaking down the evito $GG5,000.
dence of the boy for want of corroboration.
:Nip, on Tuck's advice, had bought all the Chesapeake
He and his lawyers, eminent counsel, by the way, had
& :Fa irlce stock he could get hold of, something like five not the slightest suspicion that Nicholas ip bad any conthousand shares, at an average price of 22, and held on nection with the case.
to it for a further rise.
'ruck had been exceedingly close-mouthed with the rl'Tho clay after 1'uck sold the block of stock to Mr. Jar- porters, and the fact that Nip had gone ,before the grand
rctt t lie grand jury handed in an indictment against Roger jury was not .h."Tiown outside of the District Attorney',.;
Sarnge for kidnapping and assault, and he was rearrested office.
and compcllccl to give much larger bail, pending his trial.
The result was that after Tuck had gone on the stand
Hi~ two accomplices hacl also been let out on bail, fur- and testified, a~d had been badgered and bullyragged by
nished thrnugh business associates of Mr. Savage; but when the lawyers for the defense-without, however, materiall:v
the indictments were found against them they could not weakening his evidence-Nip was produced, and what he
lie located.
had to say under oath was a complete surprise to the pris·w hen their name,; were called in court they failed to oner and his counsel.
respolld. Consequentl:v, their bail was forfeited, and c1eThe jury was not Jong in returning a verdict of guilt_\'
trctiws were sent out to look them up.
against the stout man, and he was ent to a cell in the
The Christmas holidays came and passed.
Tombs.
On the third of January it was .announced in the newsBail was placed at a large amount, but he got it, pendpaprn:; that at the annual meeting of the Chesapeake & ing an appeal from the trial comt.
Foirlee Railroad Co. a. new board of directors had been
Enough came out at the trial to make very unpleasant 1
chosen, who in tum elected Duncan Jarrett president of reading in the report of the case in the papers, for Lawyer
the road.
Dexter and the Virginia judge both had their integrity
Next clay Nip unloaded his C. & F. holdings at eight a~sailed.
dollars a share, clearing something ove1: $40,000 on the
Eventualiy the verdict wai:: sustained and Broker Savage
deal.
had to go to ing Sing; but money and a powerful pull
The combined profits of ~ip and Tuck, the boy brokers, got him pardoned inside of a year.
since they had gone into business on their own hook .now
Nip and Tuck cleaned up half a million dollars between
amounted to over $1,000,000-a very handsome showing, them out of the 0. & 0. boom, besides making several thouc~pecially when it is considered that their combined capital sand dollars for the Misses Laura Joyce and Myra Clarke.
at starting was less than $10,000 cash.
That the two girls appreciated the smartness, as well as
Soon after the change of management in the C. & F. the personal advantages. of the young brokers, may be as- f
Xip and Tuck simultaneously noticed a stiffening of Chesa- sumed, for it shortly afteTward became known among the
peake & Ohio stock on the market.
friends of each that Tuck was engaged to Laura and Nip
'rhis stock had been depressed by a bear clique some little to Myra.
t ime before, and was selling around 49.
After the trial of Roger Savage, Tuck proposed to Nip
Both the boys put on their thinking caps, and the re- that they go into partnership.
sull of their deliberations was that both of them, without
'To this proposal Nip immediately agreed, and one week
the other's knowledge, began buying C. & 0. at 50.·
later the offices were combined, and the new sign which
'l'hcy harl eac h accumulated about fifteen thousand shares at once appeared on the bulletin board of the New Era
on a margin deal, when the news came out in the public building read, "Nip & Tuck, Stocks and Bonds."
prints thai the C. & 0. had leased the Chesapeake & FairTHE END.
lee roau, and that an arrangement had been entered into
with the · 1rginia Coal and Iron Company by which further
litigation would be avoided and the C. & 0. would come
Read "A COPPER HARVEST; OR, THE BOY~
into possession of valuable privileges.
This announcement, even before confirmation, caused a WHO WORKED A DESERTED MINE," which will hr
boorn in C. & 0. stock, and brokers on the floor of the the next number (10) of "Fame and Fortune Weekly."
Exchange fought each other to get some of it.
C. & 0. rapidly advanced from 52 to 60, with every incli cation that the price would run much higher.
SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly
Otl1er rumors regarding the advantages of this arrange- are always in print. H you cannot obtain them from any
ment between the C. '& 0. and the V. C. & I. Co. sent the newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by
stock toward 70, and both Nip and Tuck saw another rich mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION"
haul in sight for them.
SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies
About this time the trial of Roger Savage came on, and you order by return mail.
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THE LIBERTY BOYS OF '76

A Weekly l\lagazine containing Stories of the American Revolution.
By HARRY MOORE.
~~~~:H~

These stories are based on actual facts and give a faithful account of the exciting adventures of a brave band
of American youths who were always ready ancl willing to imperil their lives for the sake of helping along the
gall:mt cause of Independence. Every number will consist <if 32 large pages of reading matter, bound in a beautiful colored cover.
LATEST ISSUES :
186 The Liberty Boys on the Hudson; or, Working on the Water .
187 The Liberty Boys at Germantown; or, Good Work in a Good
Cause.
188 The Liberty Boys' Indian Decoy; or, The Fight on Quaker Hi ll .
189 'l'be Llbel"ty Boys Afloat; or, Sailing With Paul Jones.
190 The Liberty Boys In Mohawk Valley; or, l!'ightlng Redcoats, Torles and Indians.
191 The Liberty Boys Left Behind; or, Alone In the Enemy's Coun try.
192 'l'hc Liberty Boys at Augusta; or, 'Way Down In Georgia.
193 The Liberty Boys' Swamp Camp; or, Figliting and Hiding.
194 'l'he Liberty Boys in Gotham; or, Daring Work ln the Great City.
195 'l'he Liberty Boys and Kosciusko; or, The I<'ight at Great Falls.
196 'l'he Liberty Boys' Girl Scout; or, Fighting Butler's Rangers.
197 The Liberty Boys at Budd's Crossing; or, IIot Work In Cold
Weather.
198 The Liberty Boys' Raft; or, Floating and Fighting.
199 The Liberty Boys at Albany; or, Saving General Schuyler
200 The Liberty Boys Good Fortune; or, Sent on Secret Service.
201 The Liberty Boys at J ohnson's Mill : or. A Ilard Grist to Grind
202 The Liberty Boys' Warning; or, A Tip that Came ln Time.
203 The Liberty Boys with Washington; or, llard 'l'lmes at Valley
Forge.
204 The Liberty Boys after Brant ; or, Chasing the Indian Raider s.
205 The Liberty Boys at Red Bank; or, Routlog the Hessians.
206 The Liberty Boys and the Riflemen; or, Helping all T hey Could.
207 The Liberty Boys at the Mlachlanza; or, Good-by to General
Ilowe.
208 The -Liberty Boys and Pulaski ; or, The Polish Patriot.
209 'l'he Liberty Boys at Hanging Rock; or, The "Carolina Game
Cock.''
.
210 The Liberty Boys on the Pedee; or, Maneuvering with Marion.
211 The Liberty Boys at Guilford Courthouse; or, A Defeat that
Proved· a Vi ctory.
212 The Liberty Boys at Sanders' Creek ; or, The Error of General
Gates.
213 The Liberty Boys on a Raid; or, Out with Colonel Brown.
214 The Liberty Boys at Gowanus Creek; or, For Liberty and Independence
215 The Liberty Boys' Skirmish; or, At Green Spri':'g Plantation.
216 The Liberty Boys and the Governor; or, Tryon s Conspiracy.
217 The Liberty Boys ln Rhode Island; or, Doing Duty Down East.
218 'l'he Liberty Boys After Tarleton; or, Bothering the "Bu tcher.' '
219 'l'he Liberty Boys' Daring Dash; or, Death Before Defeat.
220 The Liberty Boys and the Mutineers; or, Helping "Mad Anthony."
221 The Liberty Boys Out West; or, '£he Capture of Vincennes.
222 'l'he Liberty Boys at Princeton; or, Washington's Narr!JW Escape.
223 The Liberty Boys Heartbroken; or, The Desertion of Dick.
224 ThE: Liberty Boys ln the Highlands; or, Working Along the Hud·

225
226
227
228
229
230
231
232
233
234.
235
23G
237
238
239
240
241
242

The Liberty Boys at Hackensack ; or, Beating Back the British.
The Liberty Boys' Keg of Gold; or, Captain Kidd's Legacy.
'l'he Liberty Boys at Bordentown; or, Guarding the Stores.
'l'he Liberty Boys' Best Act; or, The Capture of Carlisle.
'l'he Liberty Boys on the Delaware; or, Doing Daring Deed s.
The L iberty Boys' Long Race; or, Beating the Red coats Out.
T he Liberty Boys Deceived; or, Dick Slater's Double.
The Liberty Boys' Boy Allies; or, Young, But Dangerous.
The Liberty Boys' Bitter Cup; or, Beaten Back at Brandywine.
The Liberty Boys' Alliance: or, 'l'he Reds Who Helped.
'l'he Liberty Boys on the War-Path ; or, After the Enemy.
The Liberty Boys After Cornwallis; or, Worrying the Earl.
The Liberty Boys and the Liberty Bell; or, How They Saved It.
The Liberty Boys and Lydia Darrah; or, A Wonderful Woman's
Warning.
The Liberty Boys at Perth Amboy; or, !franklin's Tory Son.
The Liberty Boys and the "Midget"; or, Good Goods In n4jlmall
Package.
The Liberty Boys at Frankfort; or, Routing the "Queen's Rangers."
The Liberty Boys and General Lacey; or, Cornered at the "Crooked
Billet."

243 The Liberty Boys at the Farewell Fete; or, Frightening t he British
With Fire.
244 The L iberty Boys' Gloomy Time; or, Darkest Befor-e Dawn.
245 The Liberty Boys on the Neuse River; or, Campaigning In Nor th
Carolina.
246 The Liberty Boys and Benedict Arnold; or, Hot Work Wit h a
Traitor.
247 The I,lberty Boys Excited; or, Doing Whirlwind Wor k.
248 The Liberty Boys' Odd Recruit; or, The Boy Who Saw F uD I~
Everything.
.
249 The Liberty Boys' Falr Friend; or, The · Woman Who Helped.
250 The Liberty Boys "Stumped" ; or, 'l'he Biggest Puzzle of All.
251 The Liberty Boys In New York Bay;.. or, Difficult and Dangerous
Work.
252 The Liberty Boys' Own Mark ; or, Trouble for the Tories.
253 The Liberty Boys at Newport; or, The Rhode Island Campaign.
254 The Liberty Boys and "Black Joe"; or, The Negro Who Helped.
255 The Liberty Boys Hard at Work; or, After the Marauders.
25G The Liberty Boys and the "Shir tmen" ; or, IIelping the Virginia
Riflemen.
257 The Liberty Boys at Fort Nelson; or, T he E lizabeth R iver Campaign.
258 The Liberty Boys a nd Captain Betts ; or, Tryl.ng to .Down Tr.von.

son.

F or sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any a ddress on r eceipt or price, 5 cents p er copy, in money or postage stamps, by

F R ANK TOUSEY, Publisher,

24 Union Square, New Y ork.

IF Y OU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS
of our libraries and cannot procure them fro m newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and 1111
in the foll owtn'g Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by return mail.
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These Books Tell You Everything!
.! COMPLETE SET IS A REGULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA I
Eacb ~ok eonaists of si.xty-four pages, printed on l'ood paper, In clear cypo a:nd neatly bound in an ~ttractive, i1111stratietl cover.
M?st ef the books are al&o profusely illustrated, aud all ~f the subj~ta treated upo.a ar explained iu such a simpl& manner that any
clulJ. caa tli.orougli.ly uJtderstand them. Look over the list as classified a.ud see if you want to know anything about che subjecls
mentioned.
TH:Eilil BOOKS .ARE FOR SALE BY A.LL NEWSDEALERS OR wI LL BE SENT BY MATL TO ANY ADDRESS
FROM T.tlIS OFFICE ON RECEIPT OF PRICE, 'l'l!lN CENTS EACH, OH ANY 'J'HREE BOOKS FOR TWENTY-FIVE
CENTS. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, N.Y.
· Ne;>. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRIC~S WITH CARDS.-EmMESMERISM.
No. 81. ,HOW TO MJ!lSMERIZJ'E.-Containin; the lllDSt ap- bracmg a.JI of the latest and west deceptive card tricks, with ilJustr.atious.
:B;r. A.. Andet'fl<m.
p:oved metlaods of mesmerism ; also bow to cure all kinds of
No. 77. HOW TO DO b'ORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.diseases lty animal magnetism, or, magnetic b.ealing. By Prof. Leo
Containi~!! deceptiv'l! Card 'l'ricks as performed by leading conjurors
Hugo Koch, A. C. S., author of "How to Hypnotize," etc.
and mag1c1a.ns. Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated.

PALMISTRY.

No. 82. !lOW TO DO PALMLSTRY.-Containing the most apMAGIC.
proved methods of readiug the lines on the hand, together with
No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great book of magic and
a full explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks
and the key for telling charaater by the bumps on the head. By of the day, also the most popular magical illusions as performed by
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C. S. Fully illustrated.
oui: lea~ing magicians; every boy should obtain a copy of this book,
as it will both amuse and instruct.
HYPNOTISM.
No .. 22. HO~ TO DO SECOND SIGHT.-Heller's seconJ sight
No. 83. HOW TO .{IYPNOTIZE.-Containing valuable and in- explamed bJ'. bis former a ~s is tant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how
structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by tbe boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The oll.ly
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
authentic explanation of second sight.
No. 43. HOW '1'0 BJDCOME A MA.GICIAN.-Containing the
SPORTING.
No. 21. JIOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-The most complete grandest assortlillent of magical illusions ever placed before the
huntiMg and jishing guide ever published. It co;ntains full in- public. Also tricks wilh cards. incaolatious, etc.
No. 68. HO~ TO DO CHEMICAL 'l'H.ICKS.-Containing over
strucfions about guns1 ·h unting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing,
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals.
t ogether wi~h descriptions of game and fish.
By
A. Anderso·n. Handsomely illustrateJ.
No, 26. HOW TO ROW, SA.IL AND BUILD A BOAT.-Fully
No. 69. HOW 'l'O DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.-Containing over
illustrated. Every boy should know 'how to row and sail a boat.
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- ~fty of the latest and best tricks used b~ magicians. Also containrng the secr·et of second sight. Fully illustraled. By A. Anderson.
structions o!l swimming and riding, companion sports to boating.
No. H. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.- . No.. 70. HOW '.I'O MAKE MAGIC TOYS.-Conta.ining full
directio.ns
for makmg Magic Toys and devices of many kinds By
A complete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses
·
for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for A. Anderson. l!'ully illust.-ated.
No. 73.. HOW. TO :qo TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-Showing
diseases pec<.Jliar to the horse.
No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.-A handy many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A.
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes Anderson. Fully illustrated.
.No. 75. HO\y TO ~ECOME A CONJUROR. - Containing
and the moat popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated.
tricks with Dommos, Dice, Cups anJ Balls, Hats, etc. Embracing
By C. Stansfield Hicks.
·
thirty-six illustrations. By A. AndeI"son.
No. 78. ~~W TO DO THE .BLACK ART.-Containing a comFORTUNE TELLING.
No. 1. NAPOLEON'S OR.A.CULUM AND DRlllAM BOOK.- plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hand
together
wltlJ many wonderful experiments. By A. Anderson:
C ontaining the great oracle of human destiny; also the trne meaning of almost any kind of dreams, together wifu c'harms, ceremonies, Illustrated.
a nd curious games of cards. A complete book.
MECHANICAL.•
No. 23. HOW 'l'O EXPLAIN DREAMS.-Everybody dreams,
No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN IN VEJNTOR.-Evecy boy
from the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book
gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky shoul~ )!:now ho'w inv~ntions ~ri.gina.ted. This book explains them
all, g1v1~g examples 1n electr1c1ty, hydraulics, magnetism, optics.
and unlucky Jays, and "Na_poleon's Oraculum," the book of fate.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.-Everyone is desirous of pneumatics, mechanics, etc. 'J'he most iostruC'tive book published.
kno'IVing what bis future life will bring forth, whether happiness or . No. 5~. HOW TO BECOM~ AN ENGINllJEJR.-Containingfull
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little mstruct1ons how to proceed m order to become a locomotive engineer; also directions for build in&- a model locomotive · together
book. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell with
a full descripUon of eveqthini:- an engineer should know.
t he fortune of your friends.
No. 57. HOW TO MA.KE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.-Full
No. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THID HAND.- directions
to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither", A:Dolian Harp Xylc>Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, pbone andhow
musi cs.I instruments; together with a brief deor the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events scription ofother"
every musical instrument used in ancient or
by aid of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. modern times.nearly
Profusely illustrated. By Algernon S. Fitzgerald
for
twenl"Y
years
bandmaster
of tlle Royal Bengal Marines.
'
ATHLETIC.
.
No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.-Containing
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE.-Giving full instruction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, a description of the la:ntern, together wi th its history and invention.
hot"izontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, Also full dire<'tions for Its uoo and for painting slides. Handsomely
'
healthy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can illustrated. Ry .Tobn Allen.
No. 71. BOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.-Containing
become strong anJ healthy by following the instructions contained
complete
instruC'tions
for
performing
over sixty Mechanical Tricks.
in this little book.
)lo. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made easy. By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated.
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the diiferLETTER WRITING.
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A most comthese useful and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box
little
book,
containing
full directions for writing love-letters,
plete
without an instructor.
No. 25. HOW TO BECOl\fID A GYMN~ST.-Containing full and when t.o usP them, giving speciqien letters for young and old.
No. 12. HOW '1'0 WRI'T'E LETTERS TO LADIES.-Giving
instructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exe-r<'ises.
Embracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. complete instru~tions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects;
also
lett.et·s of introdnr,tion, not.es and requests.
A bandy and useful book.
No. 24. HOW '1'0 WlU'rE Ll!lTTERS TO GENTLEMEN.No. 34. HOW 1ro FENCE.-;-Containing full instruction for
fencing and the use of the broadsword; also instruction in archery. Containing full dir~tions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects;
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best also giving sample !Ptters for instruction.
No. 53. HOW '1'0 WRI'I'Fl LE'f'fERS.-A. wonderful little
positions in fencing. A complete book.
book, telling you bow to write to your sweetheart, your father,
TRICKS WITH CARDS.
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and anyNo. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS.-(!'ontainlng body you wish to write to. ~1very young man and every young
explanations of tl!e general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable lady in the land should have- this hook.
No. 74. HOW 'I'O WRT'rE UUTTERS CORRECTLY. -Conto card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not r~quiring
sleight-of-band; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject;
also
rules for pu:nctuation and composition, With specimen letters.
apecially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. IllaGtrated.
~
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No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAJf.lllR.-Containing fourTHE STAGE.
positious requisite to become
different
e
th
ghing
illustrations,
teen
No. 4.7.. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN' S JOKE a good speaker, reader and eloc uliouist. Also containing gems from
BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the lates t jokes used by the
m<;i st famous en~ men. No amateur minstrels is complete without
this wonderful little book.
No .. 4?. THE ~OYS OF N EW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.Conta1~mg a varied asso,rt11:1ent of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch
and Irish. Also end mens Jokes. Just the thing for home amuse.
ment and amateui:_,shows.
No. 45. THE .B'OYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE
AND JOKl!J B<?OK.-;--Somethini; new a:nd veey instructive. E very
boy should obtam this book, as 1t contams full instructions for organizing an amat eur minstrel t;oupe.
. No. 65. MULD00!'1''S JOKl!l~ .-;--Th!s is one of the most original
Joke ~ooks ever published, and 1t is bmnful of wit and humor. It
contarns a large collection of songs, joke;;, conundr1,1n\s, elc., of
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit. humorist. a nti practical joker of
the ~ay. Ever;v boy .who can enjoy a good suostantial joke should
'
obtain a copy immediately.
No .. 79. H9W TO F.FJCOME AN ACTOR- Containing complete mstruct1ons how to ma ke up for va rious <'haracters on the
s,tage.; tog~tber with the duti es of the Stage Manager. Prompte r,
Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a promin Pnt ~tag e Manager.
N~>. 80. GUS Wir,LTAl\IS' JOKE BOOK.-Containiog the latest Jokes, anecdotes and funny storiPs of tbis world-renown ed and
ever popular O e r~~n comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome
colored cover contammg a half-tone photo of the author.

a.ll the popular :iuthors of pros~ and poetry, arranged in the most
simple and conc1s~ manner possible.
No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.-Giving rules for conducting debates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the best
sources for procuring information on the questions given.

SOCIETY.

No. 3. HOW TO FLIR'l'.-Tbe arts and wiles of flirtation are
fully expl~iiied by this little book. Besides the various inetheds of
ba.r.dkerch1ef., fan, glove, parasol, window_ and hat flirtation, it con~ains a .full hst of the language and sentiment of flowers, wb.ich ia
m_terestmg to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be bapp;;
without one.
No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and hartdsoma
little book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties
how to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular gquare
daµces.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVEJ.-A complete guide to Jove
court~hip and marriage, givinl:' sensible advice, rules and etiquett~
to be obser>ed, with many curious and interesting things not gmerally known.
No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.-Containing full instruction in the
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the
selections of color_:;, roaterial, and how to have them roade up.
No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.-One of the
HOUSEKEEPING.
brightest an~ most valuable little books ever given to the world.
GARDElN.-Containing
W
O
WIND.
N~. 16. H9W TO KEEP~
Everybody wishes to. kn?W how to become beautiful, both ll,lale and
full mstruct10ns for constructmg a wmdow garden either in town female. 1'he secret 1s simple, and almost costless. Read this book
or country, and th e most approved methods for rai sing beautiful and be convinced how to become beautiful.
·
flow ers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever published.
BIRDS AND ANIMALS.
No. 30. HOW '1'0 COOK.-One of the most instrul!tive books
No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Handsomely illustrated and
on cooking ever published. It. contains. recipes for cooking meats, containing fu!J instructions for the management and training of the
fish, game, and oys ters; also pies, pud<l mgs, cakes and all kinds of caµary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroq_uet, parrot, etc.
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular
No. 39. ROW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS AND
cooks.
R ABBITS.-A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illusNo. 37. HOW TO K E EP HOUSE.-It contains information for trated. By Ira Drofraw.
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will t ea C'h you bow to
No. 40. HOW"'TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Including bin.ts
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornament s ou how to catch moles, w easels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds.
bird11.'
catching
for
lime
bird
and
harps,
Aeolian
brackets, cements,
A.I sa bow to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington
Keene.
ELECTRICAL.
No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.-A'.
No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de- valuable book, giving instruction s in collecting, preparing, mounting
sm;
magneti
electro
and
scription of the wonderful uses of elect ricity
and preserving birds, animals aud insects.
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, B atteries,
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.-Giving com·
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keeping
lustrations.
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving fuli
No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.-Con- instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever
coils, dynamos. and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. published.
•
By R. A. R. B ennett. Fully illustrated.
MISCELLANEOUS.
No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Containing a
No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.-'A useful and in·
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks,
structive book, gi ving a complete treatise on chemistry; also extogether with illustration11.· By A. Anderson.
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di·
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. This
E NTERTAl NM ENT.
No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.-By Harry book cannot be eq1Jaled.
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.-A complete hand-book for
Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelli(;ent boy reading
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- making all kinds of candy, ice-crea~,_syrup~essences. etcu etc.
N'o. 8-±. ·IIOW T O BECOMlll A l'f AUT.l:iOR.-(fontainin~ full
tudes every night with hie wonderful imitations ), can master the
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the information r ega rding choice of subjects, the use of words and the
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containin"'
greatest book <>ver IJubJighed, and there's millions (of fun) in it.
No. 20. HOW TO ENTElRTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A valuable inform:i.tion as to the neatness, legibility and general com"'.
very valuable little book ju st published. A complete compendium position of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince
.
of games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable ·Hiland.
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the - No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-A won•
the
in
information
practical
and
useful
containing
book,
derful
money than any book published.
No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.-A complete and useful little treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every
book, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com·
plaints.
backgammon,. croquet. dominoes, etc.
No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.-Con·
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.-Containing all
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging
catches
curious
the leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddl es,
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated.
and witty sayings.
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.-By Old King Brady,
No. 52. HOW 1'0 PLA:Y OARDS.-A complete and handy little
book, giving the rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- the world-known detective. In which .be lays down some valuable
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, and senslb!e rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. and experiences of well-known detectives.
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.-Contain·
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Containing over three hun'!ired interesting puzzles and conundrums. with key to same. A ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it;
also bow to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson.
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W .
Abney.
ETIQUETTE.
No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARY
No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.-It
admittance,
is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know CADET.-Containing full explanations how to gainOfficers,
Post
of Study, :Examinations, Duties, Staff of
course
all about. There's happiness in it.
No."33. HOW TO BEHAVE.-C~ntaining the mies and etiquette Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should
of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- know to be a Cadet. Ccmpilerl and written by Lu Senarens, author
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and of "How to B ecome a Naval Cadet."
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.-Co'mplete in·
in the drawing-room.
structione of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval
Academy. Also co_nt!lining .the .course of instruction. description
DECLAMATION.
No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF REClITATIONS. of grounds and bu1ldmgs, historical sketch, and everything a boy
-Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Com·
dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together piled and writtm by Lu Senarens, author of "How to Become a
West Point Military Cadet."
with many standard readings.

PRICE 10 CENTS EACH. OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS.
Address FRANK TOUSEY. Publisher. 24: Union Square, New York.
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radys and the Bandits' Gold; or, Secret Work in the
289 The
Southwest.
290 The Bradys and Captain Thunderbolt ; or, Daring Work in Death
Va ll ey.
291 The Bradys' Trip to Chinatown ; or, Trailing an Oplum Fie:id.
292 '£h e Bradys and Diamond Dan ; or, The Mystery of the John
Street Jewels.
203 The Bt'E. dys on Badman' s Island; or, Trapping the Texas "Terr or. "
294 Th e Bradys and the Hop Hitters; or, Among the Opium Fiends
of "Frisco.
295 The Bradys and "Boston Ben" ; or, Tracking a Trickster to
Tennessee.
206 The Bradys' Lat est "Bad" Man ; or, The Case of Idaho Ike.
207 The Br a dys and the Wall Street "Wonder"; or, The Keen Detectlves' Qui ck Case.
298 '£he Bradys' Ca ll to Kansas; or, The Matter of Marshal Mundy.
290 '!'h e Bradys a nd Old Blll Battle; or, After the Colorado Coiners.
300 The Bra dys and the !>Ian from Wall Street ; or, The St r a nge Disa ppearance of Captain Carew.
301 Tb e Bradys an d Big Bart Brown ; or, Trapping the "Terror" of
To<ldleton .
302 The J;r adys and the ' Frisco Fakirs; or, The Boy Who was Lost in
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M~ it ery.
311 The 'Jradys 3;?d the Ma n From Tombstone; or, After the "King
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3211 The B rad ys and the "King" of Chicago; or, The Man Who Cornered Corn.
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324 The Bradys and Admiral Brown; or, Working for the United
~
States Navy.
325 The Bradys and "Madame Millions"; or, II'he Case of the Wall
Street Queen.
326 The Bradys and the "Prince" of Pekin; or, Called on a Chinese
Clew.
327 The Bradys Facing Death; or, II'rapped by a Clever Woman.
328 The Bradys' Rio Grande Raid; or, Hot Work at Badman's Bend.
329 The Bradys' Madhouse Mystery; or, The Search for Madame Montford.
330 The Bradys and the Swamp Rats; or, After the Georgia Moonshiners.
331 The Bradys and "Handsome Hal" ; or, Duplng the Duke of Dakota.
332 The Bradys and the Mad Financier ; or, Tralllng the "Terror" of
Wall Street.
333 The Bradys and the Joplin Jays; or, Three "Badmen" from
Missouri.
334 The Bradys and Capt. Klondike; or, The Man from the North
Pole.
335 The Bradys and the Wall Street Club; or, Three Lost "Lambs."
336 The Bradys' Lightning Raid ; or, Chased Through the Hole in
the Wall.
337 The Bradys and the Hip Sing Ling ; or, After the Chinese Free
Maso ns.
338 The Bradys' Diamond Syndicate ; or, The Case of the "Marquis"
of Wall Street.
339 The Bradys and the ' Seven Masks ; or, Strange Doings at the
Doctors' Club.
340 The Bradys and the President's Special ; or, The Plot of the
1 _ 2_ 3 .
341 The Bradys and the Russian Duke ; or, The Case of the Woman
From Wall Street.
342 The Bradys and the Money Makers; or, After the "Queen of the
Queer."
343 The Bradys and the Butte Boys ; or, The Trail of the Ten "Ter·
rora."
344 The Bradys and the Wall Street "Widow" ; or, The Flurry in
F. F. V.
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and Broker Black; or, Trapping the Tappers of Wall
Street.
The .Bradys at Big Boom City; or, Out for the Oregon Land
Thieve!..
The Bradys and Corpora) Tim; or, The Mystery of the Fort.
The Bradys' Banner Raid; or, The White Boys of Wblrlwin<l
,.
.
Camp.
The Bradys and the Safe Blowers , or, Chasing the King of the
.
Ycggmen.
The Bradys at Gold Lake ; or, Solvtng a Klondike Mystery.
The Bradys and " Dr. Doo-Da-Day" ; or, The Man Who was Lost
on Mott Street .
The Bradys' Tombstone "Terror"; or, After the Arizona Mine
Wreckers.
The Bradys and the Witch Doctor; or, Mysterious Work in New
Orleans.
Th e Bradys and Alderman Brown; or, After the Grafters or
Greenville.
The Bradys In "Little Pekin" ; or, The Case of the Chinese Golcl
King.
The Bradys and the Boston Special; or, The Man Who was Mlssing from Wall Street .
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Handsome Colored Covers

A New One Issued Every Friday
This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win fame and fortune by their ability to take advantage of
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of our most successful self-made
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1 A Lucky Deal; or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street.
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5

6 Building a Railroad; or, The Young Contractors of
Lakeview.
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